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By HENRY F. MILANS 



A ROSEBUSH just outside 
my den window used to 
be the most beautiful thing 
I had to look at as I work- 
ed. When it was in full 
bloom the flowers were a 
gorgeous crimson, and so much larg- 
er than any of the others on the 
rose arbor. We admired it always, 
and passersby praised its beauty. 

Then something happened to the 
bush. In the spring it was again 
covered with buds as usual, and at 
the height of the blooming season 
my wonderful rose bush was cover- 
ed — not with the great red blooms 
that made it our garden pride, but 
little white cluster flowers, not larg- 
er than a dime. 

A florist told us that while we 
were basking in the beauty of our 
bush, the original wild root, upon 
which the crimson rose had been 
grafted, developed dominant 
strength and had overcome the 
grafted stem. There wasn't anything 
we could do about it; the trouble 
was down in the roots. We had 
neglected to give the right kind of 
care to the new roots that bore the 
beautiful crimson roses. 

We must now dig them all out and 
replace them with roots that were 
strong enough to overcome perman- 
ently any pull-back to nature. 

A FINE young peach tree, that was 
s h o w i n g great promise of 
amounting to something worthwhile, 
suddenly began to show signs of 
blight of some kind. Its leaves turn- 
ed yellow and dropped off, and the 
first peaches that had just formed 
shriveled up. We sprayed it and 
cultivated it and fed it to no pur- 
pose. 

When a neighbor who is a fruit 
grower looked at the tree he said 
at once: "The thing that is killing 
this fine, young tree is hidden at its 
roots." He scratched back the soil 
from the stem and in a few moments 
held up for me to look at two big, 
fat borers that were destroying our 
tree. Fortunately, the damage done 




will attack it again. The pests that 
do the greatest damage are the hid- 
den ones that breed and work while 
we are carelessly absorbed about 
other things." 

HOW much our garden teaches 
me about my spiritual life! 
Nature out there is behaving just as 
the garden of my soul so often does. 
The source of what ought to be a 
holy life can be polluted while I'm 
admiring "my fine Christian quali- 
ties" and patting myself on the 
back for what I appear to be. 

But beautiful foliage does not 
make a fruitful tree. Neither does 
a fine spiritual exterior make us 
what we ought to be in His sight. 

Unless we let the Master Gardener 
poke about in the dark under-sur- 
face for the hidden evil that is sap- 
ping the holiness out of our spirit- 
ual lives, we will die where we stand 
— beyond even the skill of the Great 
Gardener of our souls to save us. 
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Let God "SQUARE" your 
life that it may glorify Him. 



was not beyond nature's ability to 
repair, once the hidden cause had 
been removed. 

"But," cautioned the fruit grow- 
er, "watch these roots; for the borers 



NLY a few weeks ago I had a 
heart-to-heart talk with a fine 
young man who could command 
respect among any people; educated, 
refined, a gentleman, certainly in 
outward appearance. But he has no 
more manly strength than a jellyfish. 
When he welcomed me he was nicely 
dressed, was employed, was giving 
an intelligent testimony to the sav- 
ing grace of Jesus Christ. I pointed 
out to him the weak spots in his 
nature that were going to defeat him 
again and do hurt to the cause he 



THE MASTER'S SPIRIT 

By CAPTAIN (DR.) EDGAR STEVENS, 
Moradabad, India 

HE was only a hill coolie in India. 
Not many folk noticed him as 
he plodded along the fine tarred 
road of a popular hill station in India. 
He was carrying wood to be used 
no doubt in some "burra Sahib's" 
bungalow. It was a load no man 
would have chosen to carry, as far 
as weight was concerned, and it 
made him pant and perspire. 

He rested for a few minutes, put- 
ting the load down on the side of 
the road. Very soon he was up 
again; he had a long distance to go. 

Alas! the wood was too heavy to 
hoist on to his back. He struggled, 
and his tired sinews strained under 
the effort. But he could not lift it. 

Presently a youth came along — ^he 
looked like a student — but the ap- 
peal for help in the man's eyes met 
with no response. He was only a 
coolie anyway. 

Next arrived a prosperous-looking 
man — possibly a money-lender; but 
no, manual work of any kind was 
abhorrent to him. He passed on the 
other side — literally. 

Suddenly across the road came a 
young European; his clothes almost 
spelt Saville Row. With a kindly 
word he put his arm down. Up came 
the load on to the coolie's back, and 
off he went. Coolie work was not the 
young man's work; but had he not 
followed the Spirit of the Master? 



claimed to be so eager to help. But 
he was sure he was now "rooted and 
grounded in the love of God." 

I cautioned him to be careful that 
all roots of evil were dug out of his 
heart, for there his nemesis lurked 
and destroyed the good that God was 
trying to cultivate into somethmg 
beautiful and worthwhile. Before I 
had left the city, after less than two 
weeks, this man had lost out again 
and was ashamed to see me or his 
other friends. Now he writes asking 
me to analyze the reason for it all. 
As if he didn't know! ^ 

i 

WHAT fools we are to think we 
can deceive God or ourselves 
or our friends. Cover up the hidden 
reason for our failures and we'll fail 
and fail again. Of course, we will. 

Not until we have dug out the 
roots of our weaknesses will we 
cease to be the kind of "Christians" 
that are always a menace to God's 
cause. 

Counterfeits are as worthless as 
Christians as they are as money, or 
anything else — rejected wherever 
they are recognized. 
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PARADOX OF THE 

HIGHWAY OF LIFE 

THE broad road is the narrow 
when God is crowded out. 
And vehicles of evil put lovely 

things to route. 
By them the highway's cluttered— 

and soon, below the slope. 
Mankind is left a ruin without a ray 
of hope. 

How different is the picture found in 

the "narrow way" 
Expanding with the Glory that 

points to endless day. 
As, with the great Pathfinder, we 

journey up and on 
Toward the Heav'nly City with its 

eternal dawn. 

The narrow is the broad road when 

Jesus leads the way 
To avenues of service for others day 

by day; 
For, from a small beginning Love's 

highway broadens out, till 
The gates swing wide to Heaven, at 

the summit of Life's hill. 

A.E. 



VICTORY BELONGS TO GOD 

IN 1941 there are few who can 
escape pressure of acute personal 
problems. What of home, family, 
cherished hopes? Are they all to 
disappear in the vortex of insensate 
destruction? Evil seems to be so well 
organized, its arsenals so well stock- 
ed. The Christian appears always to 
be in the minority. 

Said Frederick Douglas, who had 
devoted his eloquence to the freeing 
of the slaves in America, in a mo- 
ment of despondency: "Everything 
is against us. The white people are 
against us. The laws of the country 
are against us. The spirit of the 
times is against us. I see no hope for 
the poor, downtrodden negro." 

A little slave-woman took him up: 
"Frederick, is God dead?" 

Electrified, he rose and said he 

had forgotten God was for them. 

They would go on and win through. 

M. Lemaigre. 
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Selected Devotional Portion for Each Day of the Wee 




Smiday: 

Renew a right spirit witfiin me. 

Psalm 51:10. 

Because flesh and blood is as weak 
as ever it was, the backslider's plea 
must be intense and persistent, ac- 
companied by real repentance and 
the same faith exercised when first 
he claimed Salvation. 

Confessing my aim unto Thee, 
Dear Lord at Thy footstool I 
how; 
I seek Thy forgiveness and grace; 
I trust in Thy Blood here and 
now. 

Monday: 

I did know thee in the wilderness, in 
the land of great drought. — Hosea 13:5. 

When circumstances have been 
the worst. His presence has been 
nearest, His sweet solace most 
blessed. Have any forgotten, in the 
land of plenty, to desire Him as they 
did in the wilderness? 
I'll turn to Thee in da.ys of light, 
As well as nights of care, 
• Thou brightest amid all thafs 
bright. 
Thou fairest of the fair. 

Tuesday: 

Thine eyes shall see the King in His 
beauty. — Isaiah 33:17. 

This is one of the beautiful re- 
wards of the Christian's longings 
after God. Not only here does he 
know the Lord but in the life be- 
yond the grave he shall see the full 
splendor of his King. 

There the King, our Redeemer, the 
Lord whom we love. 

All the faithful, with rapture, he- 
hold. 



Wednesday: 

Launch out into the deep, and let down 
your nets for a draught. — Luke 5:4. 

Human agency in bringing sinners 
to God is part of God's wise plan. 
'Mid the homes of want and woe, 

Strangers to the living Word; 
Let the Saviour's herald go; 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 

Thursday: 

Praying in the Holy Ghost.— Jude 20. ^ 
When controlled by the Spirit, 
prayer is bound to be fervent, 
humble, loving, full of faith and ac- 
ceptable to God. 
Praying, believing with fervent 

dccovd 
Cleansed by the Blood, and bap- 
tized by the Fire, 
Souls for the Kingdom, our burn- 
ing desire. 

Friday: „, 

Able to keep you from failing.— J'udg-e li- 

There is no road so difficult as the 

one the Christian treads, and so sale 

as long as he trusts and obeys. 

Against me earth and hell com- 

bine, . , 

But on my side is power divine, 
Jesus is all, and He is mine. 

Saturday: . 

But He answered her not a word. 

Matt. 15-'2'>- 

Genuine seekers always receive an 
answer— though their faith may oe 
tested for a time. , , 

Keep on believing, this is 

way, „ ^„ fho 

Faith in the night as well as 
day. 
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POWER DIVINE 

INVITATION: "And God said Ask 
what I shall give thee."— I Kings 
3:5. 

BEQUEST: Give me power."— Acts 8:19. 

PROMISE: "Ye shall receive power."— 

Acts 1:8- 
PULBILMENT: "God hath given us the 
spirit of power and of love."— 2 Tim. 
1:7: 

IF I could ask, like Solomon, 
Some special gift this hour, 
(And I could choose but one— Just one!) 
'Twould be the gift of power. 

Not to accumulate vast wealth 

In mere material things; 
Not for aggrandizement of self, 

Nor glory that it brings; 

But power to see and do the right, 
With humble heart sincere; 
A power to radiate the Light 
For others, bright and clear. 

And when discouraged, rise again — 

Determination strong; 
Discarding petty whims of men, 

That tend to hold us down. 

The need is great— (so very great!) 
The world's great need of Thee! 

And millions upon millions wait 
For love and sympathy. 

Oh, give me power — more power, I 
plead. 

Thy message. Lord, to bear. 
Through pen inspired and kindly deed, 

To comfort, soothe and cheer! 
Saskatoon. Albert E. Elliott. 
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-^--^ Named Bethany 

WHERE YOUNG WOMEN ARE ENCOURAGED TO RISE 
ABOVE THEIR MISTAKES MD DISCOVER A NEW FUTURE 



LITTLE publicized, and often for- 
gotten by John Citizen, who is 
sometimes ignorant of social ills, 
according to a recent issue of The 
Saskatoon Star-Phoenix, Bethany- 
Hospital in Saskatoon serves an 
important function and has been the 
means of rehabilitating many girls 
into a normal life. Efficient as a 



Major White is supported by an able 
staff of nurses. 

During the last calendar year, 109 
patients sought the assistance of 
Bethany Hospital. Seventy - nine 
babies were introduced to the 
cheerful nursery, a number being 
adopted, through the Home. 

The task of the Bethany Hospital 



women to make proper adjustments. 

That this aid is appreciated is in- 
dicated by the frequent letters re- 
ceived by Major White expressing 
gratitude for the assistance given. 

Recently a former patient, a well- 
educated girl, wrote: "While I am 
not pleased that it was necessary 
for me to come to you, there is a 
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"KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK!" 

CALLING recently upon a Toron- 
to Corps Officer, the census 
enumerator, after disposing of the 
thirty-nine questions and returning 
the formiable report to its cover, 
said, "Well, I have a great admira- 
tion for The Salvation Army; es- 
pecially for its Bands, marching up 
and down the streets. Some years 
ago, when I was in the hospital with 
my baby, one of the sweetest sounds 
that I heard and which I have never 
forgotten, was a Salvation Army 
Band playing to the patients. It was 
the day after my baby had been 
born, and it was Thanksgiving time, 
and I can assure you it brought real 
comfort and inspiration to me. Keep 
up the good work!" 

John Wood, Major, 
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ciiDPivmr A r,RE/NT NEED— Bethany Hospital, Saskatoon, is shown to the right, while property adjoining the Institution, 
SUPPLYING^A^^GREAT NCED.^^ Bethany^ y,so^ho'wn. Both buildings are now used to the extent of the.r capacity 



hospital, the institution is yet per- staff is both finding suitable homes 

vaded with the atmosphere of a for the babies and a means for the 

home, with cheerful sitting rooms mothers to take up normal lite 

and pleasant surroundings. Here again, often under difficult circum- «^nrp^^inn<; Pnrnurasine 

young^irls _and women who^have stances. Frequentty^e^g^r^ l^/lnrLf ^h^T'?ask '?oTe''n^o1 



sense in which I am grateful for 
the lessons learned, and I am going 
out to face life with a new approach 
and a new attitude." Major White 



erred may find both physical and 
moral assistance. 

The Hospital and Home is oper- 
ated as a service of The Salvation 
Army and is under direction of 
Major Helena M. White. She com- 
bines the duties of both Matron and 
personal adviser to the young wo- 
men who come under her care. 



wish to return immediately to their for she sees her 



home communitiesi. In every case, the 
effort is made to enable the young 



LAST DAYS OF "101 




A Veteran Army Leader Records His 
Personal Experiences 



POMMISSIONER D. C. LAMB (R), 
y well-known in Canada, writing of 
the last days of The Army's Head- 
quarters in London, has penned in 
ps diary the following interesting 
fragments: 

"I conducted the mid-day daily prayer 
"leeting at I.H.Q. on Friday— the last to 
be held there! Mrs. General Carpenter 
was present, and the Chief of the Staff 
supported me on the platform. There was, 
' thought, a particularly good rally of 
Staff, and at the close of the meeting 
several expressed their appreciation of 
a bright and well-packed period. 

"The events of the following Satur- 
day night— Sunday morning, have made 
some references 1 then made seem pro- 
phetic. 

'We sang 'Jesus shall reign,' to 'Rym- 
ington': followed some no-waiting pray- 
ei's, and then I referred to a conversa- 
tion I had with the General a few days 
previously anent the destruction of our 
Christian Civilization: Some of the evi- 
aences might well go, and without re- 
gret. The slums where residents were 
oenied necessary air and sunlight: the 
existence of great poverty in the midst 
plenty, and suchlike evidences of 



Christian Civilization. These might well 
go, but Christianity itself would never 
be destroyed, And I added, Just in the 
same way, if these I.H.Q. buildings were 
destroyed. The Army, because it was a 
spirit, would live and spread itself to the 
utmost ends of the earth. 

"I read the last five verses of Romans 
8: 'Who shall separate us from the love 
of Christ?' I made no comment, only ad- 
ding after 'nor things present nor things 
to come'— nor bombs, nor U-boats.' We 



HOMELIKE 
SERVICE 



finished with three verses of 'All hail the 
power of Jesus' Name.' 

* * «> 

"I believe I was the last Officer (apart 
from the caretakers) to leave I.H.Q. be- 
fore the fateful Sunday morning, and it 
came about in this way. I had completed 
some work I had had in hand, and was 
planning other things. And so, on Satur- 
day afternoon I spent some hours quietly 
(and the city is quiet on Saturday 
afternoons) clearing up, and reducing to 
writing some of the matters I was to 
work on: and how it was to be done. 

"The Housekeeper Major came up 
about 2.30 to ask if I would take a tele- 
phone call. I did, and found it concerned 
a sick child in hospital. And that was 
the end of my official work on a build- 
ing which, for over fifty years has been 
the spiritual and nerve centre of a busy 
and happy life. 

4! >» »■ 

"I have scarcely had time to think of 
my many small but very personal losses 
which cannot be replaced. A book of 
dates covering incidents of sixty years 



A recent pho- 
tograph of The 
Army's Hostess 
House at Ni- 
agara - on - the 
Lake, which 
caters to visit- 
ing wives and 
relatives of 
servicemen 




merely the alleviation of immediate 
distress but also the establishment 
of a new life in Christ, the sinner's 
Friend. 

Girls who come to the Hospital 
usually share in the work and ap- 
preciate the opportunity to do so, 
Most of the clothes for the babies 
are made in the Home and the girls 
are taught to sew and to do other 
handicraft. 

The Officers seek to instill in the 
girls who come under their care 
fresh courage, and the great major- 
ity of them find themselves able to 
rise above mistakes and to discover 
a new future. Much appreciated are 
the meetings, daily prayers and the 
opportunity to take part in a Bible 
class. 

Recently the Hospital has taken 
over the property immediately ad- 
jacent to the present institution. It 
is the hope of Major White that the 
new accommodation will provide a 
home for delinquent girls. Part of 
the future plans include the assist- 
ance of young girls whom the 
authorities do not wish to commit 
to jail, but who are in need of 
supervision and guidance. 

When it is possible for them to 
finance it, the patients are asked to 
pay for their hospital care, but in 
the majority of cases they are un- 
able to make any contribution. The 
doors, however, remain open to all 
who are in need. 

and more I checked on Saturday, destroy- 
ing all the cards notifying births, mar- 
riages, and deaths: Ships logs, and 
passage lists of my voyages — and I don't 
know why 1 did not bring this book 
away. It was about the last thing I 
handled. 

"Then I had a collection of auto- 
graphs and letters of great statesmen, 
and others which I had accumulated and 
which served as reminders of interviews, 
visits, etc. All gone, together with the 
classified and sorted material (letters, 
pamphlets, notes, etc.)." 
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ST. PAUL concludes his remark- 
able prayer for the Ephesian 
Christians by asserting that God is 
able to do exceeding abundantly, 
above all our asking or thinking. ' 

Read through that prayer, as re- 
corded in Ephesians 3: 14, 19. It 
would surely seem that neither lan- 
guage nor thought could grasp any 
greater wealth of blessing. But no; 
God's power to bless must not be 
confined to what even Paul can ask 
and think. So he concludes with a 
wondrous doxology, that shall for- 
ever forbid any attempt to limit our 
conceptions of the exceeding great- 
ness of the power of Christ to save: 

"Now unto' Him that is able to do 
exceeding abundantly, above all that 
we ask or think, according to the 
power that worketh in us; unto Him 
be glory in the Church by Christ 
Jesus throughout all ages, world 
without end. Amen." 

Far Beyond Language 

How inspiring to know that God 
is able to do all we ask. But Paul 
adds, "or think." Thought can go 
far beyond language, but even all 
our thinking does not come up to the 
measure of God's power and bounti- 
fulness, as expressed in this passage. 
Dr. Clarke, the great commentator, 
says the idea is "superabundantly — 
above the greatest abundance." No 
words can express what God is able 
and willing to do for the soul that , 
commits itself fully to Him. 

But how we have limited the 
Holy One of Israel, We have done 
as Martha and her sister Mary did 
when they came to Jesus in their 
trouble about their departed bro- 
ther. The great mistake they made 
was to limit the Master's power. 
First, they limited Him as to place — 
"Lord, if Thou hadst been here." 
Then they limited Him as to time. 
He had been "buried four days." 
And lastly they limited Him as to 
degree. They believed that he would 
be raised at the last day, but they 
did not believe that Jesus could do 
it now. Let us think less of the 
weakness of our broken - down 
humanity, and more of "the exceed- 
ing greatness of His power to re- 
ward who believe." 

Surely our faith need not stagger 
when the God who created the uni- 
verse and who upholds it by the 
word of His power undertakes to 
immediately cleanse our hearts from 
inbred sin by the putting forth of 
His omnipotent power. Did not our 
Lord while on earth make men per- 
fectly whole? His healing work on 
the body was immediate and com- 
plete. That was a type of His work 
on the soul. When we learn to 
estimate aright the exceeding riches 
of His grace we shall not hesitate 
to say: 

"I, even I, shall see His face; 
I shall be holy here." 

To this confidence that God is able 
and willing to cleanse the soul from 
all sin now, there needs to be added 
one thing more — a Divine evidence 



Keep Forever In We^ 



and conviction that He does it. That 
even now, as we venture ourselves 
upon Him, the very God of Peace 
sanctifies us wholly, and Christ's 
most precious Blood cleanses us from 
all sin. If our consecration be real 
and thorough, and we are willing to 
forsake all, to live a life of self-sur- 
render, of self-nothingness, to lose 
ourselves in God, appropriating faith 
is the one thing lacking. We must 
determine that we will believe, 
come what will. Paul says: "Like- 
wise, reckon ye also yourselves to 
he dead indeed unto sin, but alive 
unto God through Jesus Christ our 
Lord." The word "reckon" is only 
another word for faith. We obtain 
the blessing of Full Salvation by 
reckoning or believing at God's bid- 
ding that we are "dead indeed unto 
sin," "As when you reckon with 
your creditor or with your host," 
said the saintly Fletcher, "and as 
when you have paid all, you reckon 
yourself free, so how reckon with 
God." Jesus has paid all, and He 
hath paid for thee — ^hath purchased 
(Continued, foot Column 4) 



The immortality of truth. 
The patience of destiny. 
The inevitability of rightness. 
The invincibility of kindness. 
The sanctity of life. 
The futility of force. 
The foresight of God. 

Roy L,. Smith. 



ALL THE WORLD 

The Army's International 
Magazine 

A GLANCE through The Army's 
quarterly magazme. All tne 
World," for April- June reveals the 
fact that a large percentage of Can- 
adian articles and stories have been 
included between its covers. ^ 

The special issue contains an 
excellent story entitled "Coralie of 
the Ranch," which breathes of the 
wide-open spaces of the North- 
West; Red Shield activities m Can- 
ada and Great Britain are reviewed 
in interesting articles respectively 
by Colonel G. W. Peacock and Major 
A. Steele, O.B.E. The Army's Fresh- 
Air Camp work at Jackson's Point is 
well pictured, and an up-to-date 
description of The Army's chain of 
Hospitals which stretches from Van- 
couver to St. John's, Newfoundland, 
is also given. 

Some prominence is given to the 
native Indian work in Alaska and 
Northern B.C., and the front cover 
contains a delightful study of 
Alaskan natives (who have never 
seen a train) greeting a great bird 
of the air (airplane) as it settles 
near their wigwam encampment. 

Other items include "The Woman 
in Ward Thirteen," featuring stories 
of the "Bond of Fellowship and 
Service" activities, and an article by 
Major Catherine Baird on London's 
air-raid shlterers. 

Np Salvationist in this Territory 
should be without this charming and 
information-providing issue, which 
may be obtained from the Printing 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street. 



Despite Many Handicaps The flrmy's Central 
Administrative Officers "Carry On" 

By COLONEL E, H. JOY (R) 



ONE. would imagine from 
J " "" " 



what 
'has been said about the Can- 
adian Red Shield Centre at 101 
Southhampton Row in old London 
Town, that it could scarcely in- 
crease the pace for goodwill and 
hospitable activity, but during re- 
cent days it has certainly overdone 
its previous endeavors. 

London's latest (to date, that is), 
and perhaps its worst blitz had a 
disastrous effect upon the original 
"101" in Queen Victoria Street. 
Tens and tens of thousands the 
world over have joined in the sym- 
pathetic prayers for us in this dis- 
aster, but, as one of London's lead- 
ing papers said, "The Army knows 
how to carry on in circumstances 
that might bewilder a Field Mar- 
shal." 

Constant Coming- and Going 

Like a shot, on hearing of the 
General's and Chief-of-the-Staff's 
dilemma. Brigadier Mundy offered 
the hospitality of Southampton 
Row— the daughter of "101" — and 
before the smoke and steam had 
ceased to arise from the old build- 
ing our Canadian Home was the In- 
ternational Headquarters; at last 
had come to pass what so many pro- 
phets had foretold, — I.H.Q. was on 
"Canadian soil." Now the usually 
rather sedate and respectable thor- 
oughfare of the "Row" experiences 
what Queen Victoria Street has en- 
joyed for the past sixty years — a 
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CHEERS FOR THE 

FRESH-AIR CAMP 

Second Contingent of Boys 
Leaves for Jackson's Point 

LARGE boys, small boys, fair and 
dark, thin and not-so-thin, all in 
varied stages of excitement, com- 
prised the second group of 101 lads 
assembled in the Toronto Temple 
awaiting transportation to The 
Army's Fresh Air Camp at Jackson's 
Point. 

Obviously some were from very 
poor homes; others, where the just- 
adequate budget could not be 
stretched to provide an out-of-the- 
city holiday. Considering disposi- 
tions and temperaments, the com- 
pany was a democracy in miniature. 
The cleanliness of each child was 
strikingly apparent. Not one but 
wore clean clothing, though some 
was the worse for wear — in spots! 

Mothers were there, too. One 
guessed that for a "few it was the 



constant coming and going of Sal- 
vationists, — ' stately Commissioners 
and jolly-facod messenger boys. 
"Never knew there were so many 
in the world," said the barber across 
the street who usually lives down 
below, and therefore doesn't know 
all there is to know. 

In one corner of the Drawing 
Room is , the Overseas Department, 
where Commissioners Blowers and 
Dyer and Lieut.-Commissioner Gore 
tackle problems made all the more 
problematical for want of the 
"files". Another corner is occupied 
by Lieut.-Commissioner Davey, of 
the Public Relations Department, 
while over on the left sit the folks 
of the Finance. Upstairs the Gen- 
eral and Chief-of-the-Staff hold the 
fort in bedrooms this and that, and 
seem as smilingly cheerful as if all 
the needed grace were at their dis- 
posal. And out in the lobby is a 
series of Colonels dictating as best 
they can among the confusion of 
many tongues and callers, while the 
'phone rings and rings and rings, 
giving Mesdames Jolly, Gage and 
Pilfrey full opportunity to extend 
their knowledge of Army life. 

I think it would be interesting to 
be at some other end of the Army 
world, at James and Albert, for in- 
stance, and have knowledge of how 
little the stream of Army endeavor 
has been held up. It takes some- 
thing to knock The Army off its 
stride. 
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FLAG OF EMPIRE. — The morning Flag- 
raising ceremony at Jackson's Point 

first time their laddies would be ab- 
sent from close parental supervision. 
However, there was no anxiety, for 
each boy had passed the close 
scrutiny of a doctor and would re- 
ceive the best of care. 

As the huge buses pulled away 
from Headquarters, cheers filled the 
air. Hurrying citizens looked with 
approval on the youngsters bound 
for cooling breezes, pine groves, m- 
vigorating bathing, regulated exer- 
cise, and health-giving sun and fun. 

Experienced Corp Officers accom- 
panied the children to the Camp. 



(Continued from Column 2) 
thy pardon and holiness. Therefore, 
it is now God's command, "Reckon 
thyself dead unto sin, and thou art 
alive unto God from this hour. 

It may be in direct contradiction 
to all our past and present experi- 
ence to say, "I am dead to sin; 
henceforth I live only for God, but 
God commands it and we must not 
hesitate. We cannot be wrong m 
obeying the command and venturing 
to believe or reckon that God does 
now, by the power of His spirit, ful- 
fil in us the work of faith with pow- 
er. It is not more prayer that is 
needed. The time has come when 
prayer must give place to faith, ^ine 
command now is not "ask," but re- 
ceive." Have you made room lor 
Christ by a thorough consecration 
to Him? If so, reckon He does come 
to His temple, that He does fuw 
possess you, and because He niib 
you with His life you are now aeaa 
unto sin and alive unto God : 

"'Tis done, Thou dost this moment 

With Full Salvation bless; . 
Redemption through Thy blooa 
have, „ 

And spotless love and peace. 
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The Brigadier is the Divi- 
sional Commander for the 
Central Celebes Division (the 
land of the head-hunters), 
and the stories of his travels 
are of much interest. 

Canadian Officers serving in 
the Netherlands East Indies 
are: 

Major and Mrs. W. Mepham, 
Mrs. Adjutant ter Telgte and 
Captain Henrik Hotvedt. 

UESDAY: The 
morning was 
spent in Paloe: 
did business with 
the Gezaghebber 
(chief official). 
Later, helped Ad- 
jutant Tarima in 
the bookkeeping 
and reports of 
Paloe Corps. She 
has been assist- 
I 1 ant there for 

%t. y-f more than four 

^' ' years and now 

takes charge. Afternoon, to Balane, 
and led a Young People's meeting 
there; 32 present. At 7 p.m. a Sol- 
diers' and converts' meetmg with 60 
present. 

Thursday: Arose at 3.30 a.m. in 
mistake for 4.30. Left Balone at 4.30 
a.m. in the dark; borrowed a boy with 
a lantern to walk in front of my horse 
up -the mountainside. The lamp went 
out so continued by starlight with 
a boy in a white jacket to walk in 
front. It is a narrow path with a 




ravine on the left for several miles. 

It soon got lighter, and I arrived at 
Wajoe Quarters just before sunrise 
and one hour before I was expected. 
Breakfast, then to the school at 7 
a.m. There were 57 present. I gave 
the Scripture lesson, then did the 
school inspection. 

In the afternoon I played with the 
school children. At 5 p.m. held a 
meeting in the school with 45 adults 
and a lot of children. I dedicated 
three babies. We finished with 31 
seekers including the mothers of 
the three babies. 

Friday: I gave the Scripture les- 
son in the school, 58 present, then 
began the Corps inspection, broke 
off at 10 a.m. to lead the Young 
People's meeting in the school. 

Rain in the afternoon delayed our 
start. Left Wajoe 4 p.m. Rode 
horseback uphill three-quarters of 
an hour to Matantimali, an Outpost; 
held the meeting there in the Ban- 
taja, 72 present. Then rode to Dom- 
boe and reached there just before 
dark. Held another meeting in the 
Bantaja, then settled down in the 
Bantaja for the night. It was a cold, 
windy place; the floor was on piles, 
and there were no walls. The boys 
made a fire outside to cook their 
rice and boil the kettle for my tea. 
It was a cold wet night -wdth the rain 
blowing in. 

Saturday: Arose at 5 a.m. Left 
Domboe at six to go to Wawoegaga, 
one hour uphill, on a narrow track, 
overgrown with long wet grass; I 
was soon wet through. 

At the top of the mountain Bo- 



On Horseback 
Through the 
Mid-Celebes 

Extracts from Brigadier Woodward's 
Adventure-filled Diary 



o 



enggoe Wandja, I dismounted 
and walked down to the River 
Sol for one and three-quarter 
hours on a steep, downhill, 
zigzag, stony track through thick 
jungle. I was afraid my knee would 
let me down, but got to the bottom 
and after a short rest was all right 
again. Mounted again, I met Cap- 
tain Saito from Wawoegaga on 
horseback coming to meet me. Ten 
minutes further, at a dilapidated 
Bantaja, there were 35 people wait- 
ing for a meeting. They were all 
very dirty. Then on again two hours 
further to Wawoegaga; lunched on 
doerians (prickly fruit). After a 
short rest up again at 3 p.m, to pre- 
pare for the Home League meeting 
with 28 present, which was very 
good for Wawoegaga. 

Sunday: In Wawoegaga at 8 a.m. 
A Young People's meeting, 52 
present, half of them being adults. 
At 9.30 a.m. a Senior meeting. I dedi- 
cated two babies, and we finished 
with 17 seekers. During the day it 
rained hard. When it is wet Wawoe- 
gaga is very muddy and slippery, 
for there is red clay everywhere. 

Wednesday: Left Wawoegaga at 
6.30 a,m. Travelled on horseback 
three and a half hours to Watam- 
boene. There was a narrow, fairly 
level track all the way, but over- 
grown with grass and bush, very 
wet, in places the grass being over 
my head on horseback. 

I had a meeting at the Outpost of 
Watamboene, 32 present. Then one 
and a half hours further ride and 
down to Bambakanini. The rain be- 
gan as we were in sight of the kam- 
pong, so we put up in the Bantaja, 
and had a meeting during a lull 
when the rain held up for half an 
hour, 88 being present. As the roof 
of the Bantaja was leaking I was 
invited to occupy a new house and 
was glad to do so. When I was 



asleep the owner came and lay 
down on the floor beside me. 

Thursday: I left Bambakanini at 
6 a.m. and rode horseback to Dan- 
garaa — one and a half hours. There 
were no people at home, so on to 
Gimpoebia, arriving there quite wet 
through, after fording two rivers in 
flood. Was glad to get a bath and 
change of clothes, then breakfast. 
Had a chat with the Officers, 
Adjutant and Mrs. Roengka. The 
kampong is empty, only the quar- 
ters is occupied, the people being 
far away in their fields harvesting 
padi (rice). At 4 p.m. held a meet- 
ing in the Hall, and was surprised 
to find 101 present. The meeting had 
to be at that time so the people 
could reach their fields again before 
dark. It rained all afternoon and" 
evening. 

Friday: In Gimpoebia, 9 a.m., 
110 present for the meeting, 46 
seekers, 

Sunday: At 8. 30 a.m., there was 
a Young People's meeting. Adju- 
tant Roengka made out there would 
be very few present, and asked me 
not to come till he had been to the 
Hall first and sent back word. To my 
surprise the Young People's Flute 
Band came to escort me to the Hall, 
which was full! 

In the Senior meeting there were 
31 seekers. Seeing the village is de- 
serted and the people scattered over 
the mountains it is marvellous that 
so many attended. Many had walked 
far with babies and young children 
on their backs. Some carried dogs 
and fowls, wading knee deep in mud, 
fording rivers waist deep. All the 
men carried spears, most of the 
women parangs (a sort of axe). 
They appear a ragged, dirty lot, but 
are very goodhearted. After the 
meeting they returned to the padi- 
fields. 
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Their faces. aliaht with eaflerness. natives of the Celebes listen attentively to the messaae of Salvation 
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For Our 



SHUT-INS 

by 
ALICE M. LYDALL 



The Ministry of Conversatio 



Lessons From Common Things 

What Do You See When You Journey Abroad? 
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THERE is nowhere a more in- 
spiring sight and sound than 
that of a Salvation Army Band 
marching full strength down the 
street on a beautiful Sabbath morn- 
ing; flags flying, instruments gleam- 
ing as it plays some grand old hjnnn- 
tune. But it is easy to imagme the 
wistful look in the eyes of the old 
veteran as he watches the march 
pass his window. He feels just like 
the old war-horse who, though har- 
nessed to a costermonger's barrow 
on hearing the familiar sound of the 
bugle galloped off, conscious only of 
the answer in his blood to the bat- 
tle-call. 

But the Band swings on and passes 
out of sight and hearing, and the 
old Soldier has to remain, feeling 
just a little flat and out of things. 
Sometimes he, or she for that mat- 
ter, is tempted to think that the 
days of his or her service are for- 
ever ended. 

But really they never pass. There 
is always the ministry of the ordin- 
ary and perhaps casual conversation. 
In thinking over the ministry of 
Jesus, it is surprising to find that 
some of the most sublime and inspir- 
ing truths were uttered by Him, not 
in'the presence of a huge concourse 
of people but just in the course of 
an ordinary and private conversa- 
tion; a conversation carried on with 
one person or, at the most, two or 



never thirst; but the water that I 
shall give him shall be in him a well 
of water springing up into ever- 
lasting life." And again: 

"God is a Spirit; and they that 
worship Him must worship Him in 
spirit and in truth." 

Another record of a private con- 
versation which has thrilled men 
through the ages is that which took 
place between Jesus and Martha. 
Jesus said unto her, "I am the Resur- 
rection and the Life; he that believ- 
eth in Me, though he were dead yet 
shall he live; and whosoever liveth 
and believeth in Me shall never die." 

Then there are those revealing 
words which Jesus spoke to the dy- 
ing thief: "To-day shalt thou be 
with Me in Paradise." There was the 
(Continued foot of Column 4) 



A CORRESPONDENT enumer- 
ates the many things she saw 
in the course of a recent auto- 
mobile trip between two large cities 
and links each with a text or line of 
a spiritual song, as follows: 

Cattle grazing: ". . . and the cattte 
upon a thousand hills" (Psalm 50:10). 
Rocks by the roadside: "On Christ the 
solid Rock I stand." Dead sparrow on the 
highway: "Are not two sparrows . . . 
and one of them shall not fall on the 
ground without your father" (Matthew 
10:29). Man pumping water: "Let him 
that is athirst come; and whosoever will, 
let him take the water of life freely" 
(Revelation 22:17.). Carpenters building a 
house: "Study to show thyself approved 
unto God, a workman that needeth not 
to be ashamed . . ." (2 Timothy 2:15). 
Sudden shower of rain: ". . . and sendeth 
rain on the Just and on the unjust." 
(Matthew 5:45). A lovely rainbow: "I do 
set my bow in the cloud. . . ." (Genesis 
9:13). 

Farmers planting seed: ". . . that which 
thou sowest is not quickened, except it 
die" (1 Corinthians 15:36). Man harn- 
essing a horse: "Behold, we put bits in 
the horses' mouths . . ■" (James 3:3). 
Men sorting stones: "The stone which the 
builders refused, is become the head- 
stone of the corner" (Psalm 118:22). 
Man sitting beside a pond: The sick 



man at the Pool of Bethesda: Lambs in 
a pasture: ". . . He is brought as a lamb 
to the slaughter. . ."(Isaiah 53:7). Cars 
passing and people hurrying hither and 
thither: "Take time to be holy; the world 
rushes on." An orchard: "Ye shall know 
them by their fruits" (Matthew 7:16). 
Farmhand ploughing: "No man having 
put his hand to the plough ... for the 
Kingdom of God" (Luke 9:62). Men 
washing at lakeside: "He went his way 
therefore, and washed, and came seeing" 
(John 9:7). 

Flock of sheep: "I am the good Shep- 
herd . . ." (John 10:14). Crowd in line at 
a picture theatre: "Wherefore do ye 
spend money for that which is not 
bread? and your labor for that which 
satisfieth not" (Isaiah 55:2). Flowers by 
the wayside: "I am the Rose of Sharon 
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By Katherine Williams, Nelson, B.C. 
"Change and decay in all around I 

SCQ* 

O Thou who changest not, abide 
with me!" 



YOU MAY 





JOIN THE 



SUJORD m SHIELD BRIGADE 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 

Sun., July 20 Jeremiah 36:11-26 

Mon., July 21. .. .Jeremiah 36:27-32 
Tues., July 22.... Jeremiah 37:1-10 

Wed., July 23 Jeremiah 37:11-21 

Thurs., July 24. .. .Jererniah 38:1-13 

Fri., July 25 Jeremiah 38:14-28 

Sat., July 26 Jeremiah 39:1-10 

PRAYER SUBJECT: 

ALL WHO SORROW 

Particulars regarding the Sword & 
Shield Brigade may be obtained 
from your Divisional Commander 
or direct from Territorial Head- 
quarters, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



three. Take for instance, the occa-. 
sion when, wearied and spent. He 
rested by Jacob's well; and recall the 
enthralling words He spoke to the 
Samaritan woman. From this quiet 
roadside talk we have been handed 
down such words as these: 

"But whosoever drinketh of the 
water that I shall give him shall 



Se If-Forgetfu Iness 

O MASTER, make me 
Not so much to he consoled as to 
cotisoIq' 
Not so much to he loved as to love: 
Not so much to be understood as to 
understand. 

For it is in giving that one receives: 

It is in self-forgetfulness that one 
finds: 

It is in pardoning that one is par- 
doned: 

It is in dying that one finds eternal 
life. 
—Found in a Devonshire Church. 



low true it is— "change 
and decay in all around 
I see . . ." Everything is 
forever changing. There 
are hardly ever two days 
the same, and sometimes 
[there are several changes 
through the day. 
In the morning we may awake to 
the singing of the birds and feel the 
warm rays of the sim caressing us, 
while all nature seems to rejoice; 
the flowers sway softly to and fro 
in the light breezes, while the busy 
bee flits from flower to flower in 
search of honey. 

Then almost before we know it, 
dark clouds gather, the soft breezes 
become strong winds; soon we see 
lightning flashing and instead of the 
birds singing we hear the thunder 
rolling. Soon the rain descends in 
torrents, and if we have planned a 
day out of doors we feel it is spoil- 
ed. Yet in a little while it may all 
blow over and the beauty of the 
day be restored. 

Yes! and the same holds good in 
our lives. We may feel happy and 
gay; feel that life is good, and be- 
fore we know it some dark cloud of 
sorrow or trouble has cast its 
shadow across our lives Sometimes 
it may blow over quickly, and yet 
again it may not imtil it has left 
deep scars in the heart. 

Not so very long ago the earth 
was white with snow; beautiful, yes, 
but cold and dead. Now what a 
change! Everything is decked in 
living green, beautiful, warm and 
caressing. The trees in the gardens 
stand decked like brides in their 
beautiful white and pink garments. 
As I walk downtown I see gar- 
dens that once were lovely; now 
they are overgrown with weeds and 
the flowers are giving place to 
coarser things. I see once lovely 
houses, here and there, falling to 
pieces for want of care: but, thank 
God, I also see neglected homes be- 
ing restored to loveliness again. 

Yes! noticeable changes are every- 
where. I see the children of a few 
years back, now fathers and mothers 
themselves. I see "God's acre" up 
on yonder hillside stretching in all 
directions, coming nearer towards 
town. As I walk along the quiet 



walks, I see so many new graves 
and on so many I read the names of 
those with whom I have been asso- 
ciated and many who have been 
warm friends. 

Did I say everything changes? 
No, thank God! there are some 
things which do not change. As I 
look up into the starry sky, I see 
there the same stars I used to see 
as a child. How often in the first 
years away from the old home have 
I been comforted as I have looked 
up and seen the "dipper" and other 
stars, and have realized that these 
were the very same as loved ones 
"back home" looked upon. 

As I read my Bible I see so clearly 
how human nature has been the 
same in all ages. But, best of all, God 
and His love are still the same. And 
so are His promises. 

The God who spoke to Ephraim of 
old and said, "How shall I give thee 
up Ephraim?" is the very same God 
to-day. His love for the sinner and 
the erring has not changed. He still 
asks: "How shall I give thee up." 
The God who led Abraham will also 
lead us. The God who was with 
Joseph and turned his trials into 
blessings, is still the same to-day. 
He will not forget us. "He that 
keepeth Israel, shall neither slum- 
ber nor sleep." He is with us — a 
real, living Friend to everyone, to 
all who will take Him to be their 
God. 



SEEK not afar for heauty. 
Lo! it glows 
In dew-wet grassses all about 

thy feet; 
In birds, in sunshine, childish 

faces sweet, 
In stars and mountain sum- 
mits topped with snows. 

In wonder-workings, or some 

hush aflame, 
Men look for God and fancy 

Him concealed; 
But in earth's common things 

He stands revealed 
While grass and flowers and 

stars spell out His name. 
Minot J. Savage. 



and the Lily of the valley" (Solomon's 
Song 2:1). Airplane taking off: "If I take 
the wings of the morning, and dwell in 
the uttermost parts of the sea . . ■" 
(Psalm 139:9). 

Mrs. J. Fair, Hamilton 111- 



(Continued from Column 2) 
conversation with the rich young 
ruler, with Nicodemus, with Simon 
the Pharisee, and so many more, 
thus we find to our heart's comfort 
that an important part of the min- 
istry of Jesus was not public but be- 
longed to His social and private life. 

It may be that God will enable 
you so to minister. The expression 
of your unflinching faith, of your 
consistent confidence in His Prov- 
idence and guidance, the kind and 
tolerant words which fall from your 
lips to the casual visitor; these niay 
prove more effective than all the 
service you have rendered in more 
active days. 

So if we are appointed to the min- 
istry of the everyday, neighbourly 
chat, may we seek for divine guid- 
ance that such ministry may be ricn 
in blessing. In this, too, God wUi 
never fail us. 
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QUEER ACCIDENTS 
UNDER THE SEA 

Whales, Sharks and Turtles Interfere 
With Man's Communication System 
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VARIETY 
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iit'LL try to give you some unusual instances of in- 
I terruptions of cables and say how the local men 
■■' on the spot have dealt with them," said H. E. Gott 
fas reported in the B.B.C. Listener), who has had 
rnanv vears' experience of organizmg cable laymg. In 
one instance a ship sank on the top of a cable— actually 
rm top Then there was a time when a whale was found 
^transied by a cable, which, incidentally, did no good 
to the cable, and certainly did no good to the whale. 

"On another occasion sharks' teeth were found em- 
bedded in the cable, the shark most probably mistaking 
the cable for a conger eel for his supper; and a cable 
in the Singapore area was interrupted, and when hauled 
to the surface an out-size in turtles was found tied up 

by it! . . • 

"Nature herself often causes interruptions; for in- 
stance a few years ago there was a large submarine 
earthquake in the bed of the North Atlantic,, which 
completely severed all direct cable communications 
between Europe and North America; unhappily this 
occurred during the winter. Storms and rough weather 
hampered the repairs considerably, and the engineers 
and crew were hterally covered with ice; however, the 
companion service of the cables, namely wireless, ably 
bore the extra heavy load of traflfic. 

"On the other hand, I remember seeing a ship work- 
ing on a repair in the Red Sea when the crew, although 
stripped to the waist, were perspiring from every pore. 
That's the sort of extreme our engineers have to con- 
tend with. 

"During the last War, an enemy cruiser arrived off 
Fanning Island and cut the main cable connecting 
Canada with Australia, and steamed away very proud, 
no doubt, of her work in interrupting the communica- 
tion between two large Dominions of the British Em- 
pire However, the interruption didn't last very long, 




HOSPITALS OF THE CLOUDY LANES 
Air ambulances are an important branch of the Empire's Royal Air Force. 
Here is an interior vietu of one of them, revealing up-to-date equipage. Two 
air-minded nurses are seen adjusting a collapsible stretcher. 
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for on this small coral island were a few Enghshmen 
who had something of the spirit of Drake; they 
scrounged round, collected a few barrels, nailed planks 
of wood across them, and with the help of a few local 
natives, rowed the raft to the spot where the cable 
had been cut, fished for it, and raised the two ends to 
the surface, but found that they couldn't pull the ends 
together to effect a join, so one of them returned to the 
shore, found a piece of old wire which enabled them 
to bridge the gap and restore communication." 



PAUSE THAT REFRESHES 

Noon-hour Musical "Pick-me- 
ups" for Weary Workers 

NOON-HOUR concerts for work- 
ers in an aircraft factory on 
Long Island are currently being 
tried out as a refresher, with an 
excellent response and greater effi- 
ciency reported. Music as an aid to 
work is an age-old device with man- 
kind. Many folk-songs, here and 
abroad, are credited to workers in 
the fields; chanteys were sung by 
sailors not so much for pleasure as 
to get an all-hands rhythm in their 
hauls. 

One of the strangest modifications 
of the basic idea is the old but still 
current practise among Spanish 
workers in factories of having a ser- 
ies of "readers" perch high above 
the workers and read newspapers, 
magazines and book and some times 
to tell stories and to sing. 




Its Place and Meaning in Ecclesiastical Sculpture and Art 



FLOWER FACTS 

One of the latest war service 
activities of British Boy Scouts is 
me gathering of dandelion roots, 
nettles, meadow saffron and other 
inedicinal plants for drug manu- 
facturers, to take the place of 
plants imported in normal times. 

* * m 

The chrysanthemum — one of the 
world's most loved flowers— is al- 
^ost universally without scent, 
inose varieties possessing an odor 
are unpleasant to smell. 

* • ♦ 

.,'^^f. national flower of Egypt is 
t/ie lily or lotus; of England, the 
rose; of Scotland, the thistle; of Ire- 
land, the shamrock; of Wales, the 
^^ ■ °^ f ''o^wce, the fleur-de-lis; of 
rF^2^' J"'^ vomagranate; of Ger- 
'^any, the cornflower. 



IN many churches the figure of an 
eagle is used as the support of the 
reading-desk. This is because the 
eagle is looked upon as the enemy 
of the serpent, and the serpent is 
often looked up on as a sign of 
Satan, so it would be fitting for an 
eagle to support the Word of God 
which is the sword of the Spirit. 

It was common among the Jews 
to think of the eagle as being a sign 
of the Spirit of God. In some cases 
the idea has been carried over into 
Christian art. In the ceiling of St. 
Alban's Abbey a nimbed eagle is 
painted on the roof as companion 
to the Lamb, the Lamb standing for 
the Second Person of the Trinity and 
the Eagle for the Third Person. 

Two-headed Bird 

In an Oxford College a window 
shows Elisha with a two-headed 
eagle, this stands for the double 
portion of the Spirit which came 



upon Elisha when Elijah was taken 
up to heaven. An old Saxon manu- 
script shows David holding his harp 
and an eagle is sitting on his shoul- 
der — putting words in his mouth. 
Perhaps that idea has had something 
to do with the frequent use of the 
eagle on church lecterns. 

Some early Christian writers 
looked upon the eagle as a symbol of 
the resurrection, perhaps getting 
their thought from Psalm 103:5, 
"Thy youth is renewed like the 
eagle's." 

Soaring Heavenward 

Often, however, the eagle is look- 
ed upon as representing St. John 
the Divine, because it soars heaven- 
ward to the sun; for John dwells 
especially in his Gospel and in the 
Revelation on the words of Jesus 
and the glory of the light of the Sun 
of Righteousness. , 

A curious use of the eagle m 



Clipped from the News 
Columns of the World 

The number of manufacturing estab- 
lishments in the United States which 
consume iron or steel direct from the 
steel industry is approximately 22,000. 
* * * 

One-third of his blood may be lost by 
a healthy, normal person without fatal 
results. 

<S> 

Butter is made by the natives of Ar- 
gentina by dragging cream in a skin bag 
behind a horseback rider. 

The Montgolfler brothers were the first 
to experiment with balloons and made 
their first attempt on June 5, 1783. 
<J> 

Australia is three and one-half times 
the size of Greenland. 




]^ide Channels 



ALMIGHTY GOD who knows 
The way each tiny life stream flows, 
Make wide the channel for my soul. 

I do not care how steep the glade, 
Nor through what wastes my course is laid, 
If thou wilt but its breadth control. 

I do not ask thy hand to still 
These passionate surgings of my will 

That storm and fret to reach the sea- 
Let me not be content to dream 
Through low, sweet fields— a listless stream 

Trickling into Eternity! 

Opal Wmstead. 



WHAT'S IN A NAME? 

When the late Utah Smith of 
South Bend, Indiana, named his 
children, he apparently kept an 
atlas handy. , 

Among his sons, there are Ari- 
zona, Mexico, Maryland, Michigan, 
and Nevada Smith. Two daughters 
were named Florida and Virginia. 

And son Mexico carried on the 
family tradition by naming two of 
his children Theodore Wyoming and 
Utah Max. 



church decoration may be seen in 
Lincoln Cathedral. Here on a miseri- 
corde there is a figure of Alexander 
the Great, who, it is said, when he 
had conquered the world, wept be- 
cause there were not any more 
worlds to conquer. In this piece of 
fourteenth-century carving Alex- 
ander is shown seated on a chair 
suspended between two immense 
eagles who are about to fly into the 
heavens taking the warrior with 
them so that he might discover 
whether there were any worlds in 
the Beyond for him to conquer. In 
order to encourage the eagles in 
their great flight a piece of horse- 
flesh is hung just out of their reach, 
so that they may be urged to keep 
flying toward it. This is a bit of old- 
time aviation, very different from 
the way men fly to-day. 
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THE WAR CRY 



A weekly message from The Army's International Leader 




FROM 
MY 
DESK 



General G. L. Carpenter 



^ T^K] 



BY THE GENERAL 



E^EMl! 




ONE sentence in a letter which has come to my desk and several 
paragraphs in an article in a weekly periodical of long-standmg 
have so deeply impressed me that I would like to place them 
before the entire Salvation Army for earnest consideration. 
The sentence, written by a thoughtful young Officer m charge 
of a Corps in the British Territory, states: 

"I have come to realize more clearly than anything else that a hopeless 
feeling of frustration possesses so many — activity ad nauseum, but meanmg 
nothing, leading nowhere." 

He was discussing the attitude of young Christians toward their life 
and work. 

The paragraphs appeared in "The Spectator." Under the heading, "What 
does it all mean?" a contributor described two young friends of his form- 
erly commercial travellers and now naval officers, for whom life had sud- 
denly achieved a significance." It means something. They had been set 
free. They were no longer cogs in a great, soul-less machine grinding 9Ut 
money for other people, but living, thinking human beings with a mission 
in life. That purpose was combat with a tangible enemy they could grapple 
with and understand, wielding weapons they knew how to use.' 

The writer goes on to say that some explanation of why the soul is here 
on earth has got to be supplied. 

"For some reason," he adds, "which I do not understand and am not 
qualified to discuss, the Churches have mostly failed to answer the ques- 
tion to the satisfaction of the great majority of young people m this 
unfortunate age." 

A DILUTED DEVIL 

1SEE the answer to both the young Army Officer and to "The Spectator" 
contributor in the latter's phrase, "combat with a tangible enemy they 
could grapple with and understand, wielding weapons they knew how 
to use." 

The spiritual frustration, the lack of zeal, the confusion and weariness, 
the sense of boredom in carrying on Christian activity are, I believe, all 
born of the fact that many have largely lost their vision, if they ever had 
it, of our tangible enemy. 

The sense of combat with a foe who ever seeks whom he may devour 
has been weakened to such a degree that with many the Devil has become 
a stock joke, and his constant preying upon mankind has been watered 
down into a colorless, passionless acceptance of the "shadows" of life. 

His works amongst men are not recognized. We speak of "unfavorable 
enviromnent," "under-privileged conditions," "hereditary handicaps," "the 
inevitable ebb and flow of life" and a score of other phrases by which we 
attempt to account for the wickedness, waste and suffering with which we 
are surrounded on every hand. But the Devil's works are largely unrecog- 
nized. 

I maintain that no man can fight the good Christian fight against 
the Devil by use of the most high-sounding phrases or the most scientific 
operations. 

Sooner or later, and very often sooner, like the young men in "The 
Spectator" article, he becomes a cog in a machine without a sense of 
purpose. 

He becomes obsessed by that hopeless feeling of frustration described 
by the young Salvationist whose letter has greatly moved my heart. 

To the Christian there is only one loss greater than the loss of the 
consciousness of God's favor, and that is the loss of the sense of the Devil's 
disfavor. 

If he be not the eternal enemy of man's soul, if there be no brands to 
snatch from his burnings, if the souls of men are in no great peril, why all 
our marching, exhorting, disciplining and toiling? 

Why? The question haunts many who are not comfortable in their 
Christian profession because they have no convictions that burn within 
them. 

PENETRATE THE SUBTLE SMOKE SCREEN! 

WE must penetrate this subtle smoke screen that is being thrown across 
our path if we are to regain the zest of the fight. And without that 
zest we cannot be victorious. 

"Since September, 1939," continued "The Spectator" contributor "life 
has suddenly been given direction and purpose for millions. ... It spreads 
itself through all the community, this sudden clothing of life with purpose 
through the appearance of a tangible opponent." 

The fact that it has needed a catastrophic war to bring this about is the 
most scathing of all comments on the futility of our modern civilization 

But that does not remove the grim truth that if the Christian Church 

and I do not except The Salvation Army — is to regain its full sense of 

direction and purpose it must see its "tangible" opponent. 

That he cannot be seen is in itself a sinister revelation of his power to 
blind those who have engaged themselves to oppose him. Satan, "which 
deceiveth the whole world," is ever seeking to clothe himself as an angel 
of light. Let us put on the whole armor of God so that we can withstand 
the wiles of the Devil. 



IT requires time to "discover 
Scotland. It is not enough to "do" 
the Trossachs, see Loch Lomond, 
view Stirling Castle or Glasgow 
Cathedral, and take a walk down 
Edinburgh's famous and quaint High 
Street. One should stay with the 
people for a while, and get to know 
their habits of living and thinking. 
And no one can have this experi- 
ence even briefly without finding at 
the centre of the Scottish soul a cer- 
tain grave and courteous hospitality 
that rightly wins the respect of men 
everywhere. 

Canada in general, and The Can- 
adian Salvation Army in particular, 
have been immeasurably enriched 
by the migration of Scots. I believe 
there must be a host of "War Cry" 
readers for whom the impressions 
gained by one who has learned to 
love their land of heathered hills, 
of coal mines and heavy industries, 
of glorious islands and lochs, will be 
of more than passing interest. There 
is no attempt to 
establish a sense 
of either con- 
tinuity o r com- 
pleteness in 
these random 
reflections. N o 
doubt any other 
visitor would 
record a totally 
different group 
of impressions 



^ 



1 



ribbons from lofty skyscrapers, 
plunged over precipices and then 
were hidden by the narrow bands 
of shrubbery that marked their 
courses to the Loch's edge. When- 
ever I think of Scotland this picture 
of austere beauty will always leap 
to my mind. 

But Scotland is not all beauty in 
these days. Far down where the 
people are crowded into huge gray 
and red stone tenements, I saw the 
marks of war. Though even here 
beautiful stories were told me, tales 
of Scottish heroism in terrifying 
times. 

I heard of a Salvationist Officer- 
mother whose husband and little 
daughter lost their lives in an air- 
raid. Despite the protestation of 
Headquarters, she. insisted on car- 
rying on the work in the desolated 
Corps area. She tried to re-write 
the Soldiers' Roll from memory, for 
all the records were gone with the 
Citadel and Quarters. Bravely she 
visited the remnant of her flock, and 
sought the addresses of evacuees. 

One Sunday after a raid that 
sorely afflicted a Scottish Corps, a 
little lad turned up to the Open-air 



''^alwitUutiii On. Kkalu" 



Never shall I forget a boat trip to 
the farthermost end of a long Loch 
that dips deeply into the Western 
coast-line. Like a finger of the 
mighty Atlantic it stretches toward 
the heart of the Highlands, its 
waters now silver in the shimmering 
northern sun, now gray beneath a 
glooming sky. On either side, and 
hemming us in more tightly as we 
moved up the narrow passage, bar- 
ren hills towered — purple, green and 
black, with splotches of white snow 
astride their crests. At times their 
craggy summits were swathed in 
veils of shifting mist, like massive 
tanks poking their heads through a 
smoke screen. Every few moments 
a gust of wind and fine rain would 
follow an elusive gleam of sunlight, 
shot from the vagrant orb that per- 
sisted in playing hide-and-seek be- 
hind the clouds. 

Diminutive houses clung precari- 
ously to the hillsides. Tiny white 
sheep grazed on patches of grass. 
Mountain burns, breaking like silver 



to take his father's place. He car- 
ried the father's music -pouch over 
his shoulder, and because the Band 
cap was too large for him to wear, 
he held it in his hand, silent tribute 
to one whom he had dearly loved 
in life, and whose loss he did not 
yet fully understand. ... I <^°„^°5 
relate these incidents with an effort 
to be sentimental, to give you sob- 
stuff," I simply tell them, because 
they form a part of my impressions 
of Scotland and her people. 

In Aberdeen the Memorial to men 
who gave their lives in the last war 
is one of the finest I have seen any- 
where. It might not appeal to others 
in this way, for it is neither elabor- 
ate nor "touching". It is ? large 
circular room, with gray walls tnax 
reach clear up to a huge dome, 
through the ceiling of which shines 
the light of day. At one place, by 
the wall, is a plain form on wiucn 
rests a Book of Remembrance, tie- 
fore this the wreaths are laid, ii 
{Continued on page U) 



FRIENDLY OFFENSIVE 

WHEN, many years ago, Mrs. Carpenter and I first arrived in ^ngland, 
fresh from the warmer climate of our homeland, we found tnat u 
habit of saying "How do?" to everybody was not too well known m luc 
heart of the Empire. ^, ny 

People looked at us a long time before they spoke. We couia eabi j' 
have been abashed and have caught the "silence" habit ourselves. ,g 

But we decided that we must get in amongst these quiet, reserved p^up 
and get to know them. 

Our campaign was a conquest. We asked people their names and 
talked v/ith them about their affairs until very soon we found we haa 
made many delightful friends we should never have known had we not 
attacked in the name of good comradeship. 

Readers of these lines in the Dominions and the United States will smile 
a little. But they will agree that by taking the initiative the natural 
insularity of folk in the Old Land can be overcome! We ought all to start 
on a "How do?" campaign. 

DETAINED, BUT NOT DOWNCAST 

TTALKING about individual warriors reminds me of a Dutch Salvation- 
t ist wno some little time ago decided to lead meetings amongst m^ 
shipmates on the vessel which has been "tied-up" in a British port for a 
long period. He wrote to International Headquarters and an Army i^^ag 
and Dutch Song Book were sent to him. He led his own "Day at tne 
Cross. , 

Separated from his family for an indefinite period, with no new^ oj 
them and little likelihood of a speedy return, he still keeps his faith, anu 
the effect upon his shipmates must be considerable. 
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Comradeship *,. Counts 

News of Further Developments in Red Shield Work 
on Behalf of the Empire^ s Gallanf Forces 



DISTINGUISHED VISITORS 

The Governor General and Princess Alice Inspec t 
Red Shield Centres at Halifax and Sussex 



AN INTERESTED TRIO.— Two service- 
men try their skill with one of the'' 
games provided at the Niagara-on-the- 
Uake Red Shield Centre, while Envoy 
Dalton looks on 



HER Royal Highness Princess 
Alice, accompanied by Miss 
Ariel Baird and Colonel Willis 
O'Connor, inspected the new Halifax 
Red Shield Centre on Monday, 
June 30. The Princess was received 
by Major H. Porter, Major David 
Snowden, Major and Mrs. W. Bosher, 
and Mr. A. B. Wiswell, chairman of 
The Army's Advisory Board. Her 
Royal Highness chatted freely with 
each member of the reception 
party, and expressed her apprecia- 
tion to Major Porter for the service 
being rendered to servicemen 
through this much - needed centre. 
Major Bosher, who also accompan- 
ied the Princess on the inspection 



"OPEN HOUSE" EVENT 

Hundreds of Citizens View Red 
Shield Centre at Camrose 

U \ RMY DAY," arranged by the 
XTk^ Dominion Government, gave 
civilians across Canada an oppor- 
tunity to visit military centres and 
gain some first-hand information 
about army life. 

Hundreds of citizens visited the 
camp at Camrose, Alta., and very 
few, if any, missed visiting the Red 
Shield Hut. Two Corps Officers, 
with Corps Sergeant-Major Eadie, 
the Centre Supervisor, received the 
visitors and showed them around. 
Most of the callers were very inter- 
ested in the Quiet Room." There 
was a steady stream of visitors from 
10 a.m. until 6.30 p.m, and many 



SAFE 
ARRIVAL 



Major W. B. 
Welbourn, who 
recently left 
Toronto for 
Auxiliary serv- 
i c e overseas, 
has arrived 
safely in Eng- 
land 



stayed for the evening program ar- 
ranged for the troops. 

On Sunday, "Decoration Day," at 
the request of the Commanding Offi- 
cer, Lieut.-Colonel Louis Scott, the 
Edmonton Citadel Band travelled to 
the camp to provide the music for 
the church parade, conducted by 
Dr. Kerr, of the United Church. 




mentioned several incidents that had 
taken place illuminating the spirit- 
ual side of the work. This brought 
forth a very warm expression of 
thankfulness. 

The distinguished visitor was also 
interested in the Quarters, and in 
the Long Service Badge and League 
of Mercy Pin worn by Mrs. Bosher, 
asking the meaning of the decora- 
tion. 

The Visitors' Book was presented 

to the regal party" for signatures. Air 

Force and naval men were in the 

recreation room at the time, and 

Union Jacks and Canadian Ensigns 

decorated the Hall. 

« >ii « 

OFFICERS, employees, and troops 
were delighted to welcome the 
Governor General, the Earl of Ath- 
lone, and Princess Alice, with their 
entourage, to the Red Shield Centre 
at Sussex, N.B. The distinguished 
visitors, making a thorough inspec- 
tion of the camp, evinced keen in- 
terest in all features of Red Shield 
work being carried on, and express- 
ed their delight and pleasure at all 
they saw in the Canteen. 

The Governor General was im- 
pressed with the Sanctuary and for 
a few moments meditated, before 
the Penitent-Form. 

As the distinguished visitors were 
leaving they shook hands with 
Major Jas. Drummond and Adjutant 
Roberts. 



ON NATIONAL SERVICE 

Salvationists to Receive' Gift 
Book of Helpful Counsel 

Salvationist - servicemen 

^ and women will shortly be re- 
ceivmg from the General a small 
book entitled "New Battlegrounds," 
written by The Army's Leader "as a 
token of our appreciation of your 
value and as a reminder of the op- 
portumties which surround you." 

Illustrated with four striking 
drawings by Joseph Hoy, and of a 
page-size small enough to be carried 
^^•vl "^.^ttte-dress pocket, this volume 
will be of great help to the many 
now on national service. 




ANOTHER HOSTEL for the TROOPS 

Mayor Declares New Centre at Moncton Officially Open for 
Service of Servicemen 



MONCTON'S Red Shield Hostel, 
formerly the Atlantic Hostel, 
was officially declared open by 
Mayor F. W. Storey after a short 
ceremony and brief addresses by 
Lieut.-Colonel George B 1 a k n e y ; 
Wing Commander W. W. Brown, 
and Major E. H. Green, the Divi- 
sional Commander. 

Opening of the new hostel will fill 
a long-felt want in alleviating the 
serious shortage of lodgings accom- 
modation for members of the armed 
forces passing through the city or 
spending a ■ period of leave there. 
Sleeping accommodation will be 
provided for 150 persons, and other 



OVERSEAS with the RED SHIELD 

Glimpses of the Workers and Their Work 

By Brigadier Thos. Mundy, in charge of The Army's Overseas Auxiliary Services 
(Concluded from previous issues) .,^-„--^-^^ — ■^-'^-.— ^.-— w 

the pioneer brigade, for niiles around his 



CAPTAIN GORDON PILFREY takes 
delight in arranging special week-end 
visits for Canadian soldier lads. It takes 
time and energy to book three or four 
large buses, transfer 250 men away for a 
week-end and cater to their needs. He 
has to see that they arrive back in good 
time for parade, but he does it! 

CAPTAIN W. POULTON, always a 
hard worker, is keen to see his task dons 
in a business-like manner. He has en- 
tered heartily into the work and the men 
he serves speak well of his tireless ef- 
forts. Amid all the mundane things the 
spiritual note is not overlooked. 

CAPTAIN H. WELLMAN, another of 



district stands out as the best-known 
friend of the soldier-lads. A heart as "big 
as a box-car" — willing at all times to 
serve in every way — hundreds of men en- 
Joy the refreshments and comforts of his 
large Canteen. Recently a Field Day was 
held, and the large tent and Mobiles 
bearing the insignia of the Red Shield, 
and even the flags on the field came from 
"Wellman's Stores." 

What of CAPTAIN A. MEDLAR? You 
may imagine this Officer with his supply 
truck camped out for special training 
with the troops, away from the comforts 
of ordinary barrack life for over a week. 




.„ . ri.i- TACK- —With Malor K. Barr, Supervisor of the (arge Exhibition 
THEIRS IS A eiG TASK.— With Major r^. oa^^ k ^^^^ ^^ helpers, all of 

Park (Toronto) JjeJ^SJ^^^J ffelnterlsta Tm servicei^er, at heart 



facilities include a dining room, 
where guests may obtain lunches 
and breakfast, recreational facilities, 
library and writing rooms. 

Major Bruce Jennings, who acted 
as chairman, introduced Lieut.- 
Colonel George Blakney, who ex- 
pressed the hope that the work 
would be most successful. 

A delightful vocal solo was then 
sung by L.A.C. David Smith, and 
afterwards Wing Commander Brown 
was introduced. 

"I am pleased to see the Salvation 
Army take over the hostel," Wing 
Commander Brown said, adding, "I 
am sure the men of the fighting 
services will find the hostel very 
convenient." 

Major Green thanked all who 
contributed in any way in connec- 
tion with the preparation and open- 
ing of the hostel as a centre for 
members of the armed forces. 

"The citizens of Moncton," Mayor 
Storey said, "realize the importance 
of the work The Salvation Army is 
doing in our city and all are deeply 
grateful." He then declared tha 
building officially opened. 

Attractive Appearance 

The spacious verandah of the 
three-storey brick building has been 
given a fresh coat of paint and The 
Salvation Army Red Shield above 
the main entrance doors proclaims 
the fact that the building is oper- 
ated under Salvation Army sponsor- 
ship. 



Nevetheless he has been able to gather 
large crowds each evening and put on 
some good programs for "the boys." 

We come to CAPTAIN A. McKINLEY, 
who has not grown less since coming to 
England! His work is decidedly different, 
but he is making a good contribution in 
worthwhile service in his area. The quiet 
chat to the men about the things that 
really matter will count, and "Mac" is 
making the most of his opportunities. 

CAPTAIN H. JOHNSON is plodding 
away with his work and has proven to 
be a brother in need to the men. His 
knowledge of projectors and cars stands 
him in good stead, and he is writing an 
interesting chapter in the Red Shield 
log-book. His knowledge of Western 
Canada does not go amiss among the 
men he serves. 

CAPTAIN JOHN STEELE is "on his 
lonesome" and doing a fine Job, deeply 
valued by the military men. No task is 
too small, and he is thorough and pains- 
taking and out to serve the men to the 
very best of his ability. 
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THE WAR CRY 

=NOTES BY= 




'(MRS. 



THE Red Shield Women's Auxili- 
ary of the Spring Street Citadel, 
Sault St. Marie, Ont., recently 
honored Sister Mrs. Dorrance, the 
president, in a pleasant gathering 
presided over by Adjutant and Mrs. 
Matthews. 

During the month of May four 
boxes of war work were shipped by 
the Auxiliary. They consisted of 28 
quilts, 11 blankets, 17 pillow cases, 
28 sweaters, 19 scarves, five helmets, 
20 pair of socks, 29 pair of mitts, and 
much clothing for refugees, and 
layettes. 

Expressions of grateful thanks 
were given to those who had con- 
tributed, including: Mrs. Dorse and 
Army associates, Mrs. Norman Orr, 
the Royal Women's Institute, Port- 
lock, and the Portlock Ladies' Aid, 
St. Andrew's Circle No. 2, St. Mary's 
L.O.B;A. No. 70, Royal True Blue 
Lodge, Mrs. Ralph Megginson's 
Circle, Pentecostal Church Sewing 
Circle, Mrs. J. Dudgeon, Mrs. Wat- 
kinson's Circle, and Miss K. Reid. 



Not the least among the enthusi- 
asts in Red Shield activities are the 
comrades of our Women's Social 
Institutions. We are hoping soon to 
give this entire space to the work 
being accomplished by Women's So- 
cial comrades. 

It was my pleasure recently to 
preside over a very interesting and 
enjoyable evening at the Yorkville 
Citadel. A shower of baby clothing 
for British babies was organized by 
the Officers of the Toronto Receiv- 
ing Home at 916 Yonge Street. Cap- 
tain Jean Bunton worked very hard 
to make the event a success. The 
program was very well arranged 
and an appreciative audience filled 
the building. Major Oxley and 
Adjutant Thompson are also to be 



congratulated for the very splendid 
arrangement whereby such a fine 
contribution was made of baby 
clothing for Britain. 

We wish it had been possible for 
our readers to have seen the love- 
ly new garments received at this 
shower, and which we were able to 
send overseas. We must not for- 
get the inmates of the Institution 
who worked hard and co-operated 
in every way. We congratulate the 
Staff and girls on this venture, and 
thank them sincerely on behalf of 
British babies who will be the re- 
cipients. "Well done, 916 Yonge 
Street." 



A special meeting arranged by the 
Parliament Street, Toronto, R.S.W.A. 
to raise money for Red Shield ac- 
tivities was successful. Dialogues, 
recitations, several items by the 
Danforth Instrumental Quartet, and 
the Danforth Women's Trio were 
much enjoyed. Mrs. Gregg, presi- 
dent of St. Barnabas Patriotic 
League, capably presided. 

During the intermission candies, 
coffee and doughnuts were sold, 
bringing the proceeds, including 
that from a rummage sale, to over 
fifteen dollars. Mrs. C. Smith is the 
energetic president, and Captain 
Whibley and Lieutenant Tutte are 
the Officers. 






A group of eight women whose 
husbands are overseas meet an 
afternoon a week to work for the 
Red Shield. They call themselves the 
Thursday Nighters Club. All mate- 
rial required is donated by the wo- 
men. They have forwarded their 
first shipment of lovely garments for 
overseas. 



Comrades All ° By lieutenant IVAN ROBSON 

j.., ^ .■»«.-■.■. I.. - -* A FEATURE FOR SERVICEMEN* * - ■■■ » ■«■■■■■ » ■■■ « 
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SAY YOUNG FELLERS- HERE'J 50Mt ADVICE 

FROM ONE WHO KN0W5 THE5E PARTJ - 

BE CAREFUL WHICH RUT YOU GET IN- 

BECAU4E YOU'RE GOING TO BE IN IT FOR 

APLENTY-LONG TIME 





I'M THINKING ABOUT WHAT THE 
OLf/ FARMER SAID - !N TMU ARMY 



-LIKE RUT^ THAT WE'LL HAVE 
A HARP JOB GETTING OUT OF 
FOP. THE RE5T OF QUi R LIFL 

1 THINK 
VOU MUST 6E^ 
BIGHT, ABBlEy 




BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ— 28 
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I "He looked up to heaven, and blessed, and brake the loaves, and 
llgave them to his disciples to set before them; and the two fishesi 
divided he among them all."— Mark 6:41. 



THE FEEDING OF 

THE FIVE 

THOUSAND 

HORIZONTAL 

1 "look up, and lift up 
your . . " Luke 21:28, 

5 Third note in scale. 

7 "Shall we go and . . . 
two hundred penny- 
worth of bread." Mark 
6:37. 

9 Home of Abram be- 
fore he went to Can- 
aan. Gen. 11:28. 

10 Opus. 

11 "joy shall be in heaven 
. . . one sinner that 
repenteth." Luke 15:7 

12 Babylonian deity. 

14 "And they took up . . . 
baskets full of the 
fragments." Mark 6:43. 

16 "when he had sent 
them he de- 
parted into a moun- 
tain to pray." Mark 
6:46. 

18 Girl's name. 

19 Timid (Scot.) 

20 "for he himself knew 
what he would . ." 
John 6:6. 

21 "called the altar." 
John 22:34. 

25 Doctor. 

27 "gave them to his dis- 
ciples to . . . before 
them." Mark 6:41. 

28 "must suffer many 
things, and be set . . . 

(Solution of 



nought." Mark 9:12. 

30 "And the people, when 
they knew . ... fol- 
lowed him." Luke 9:11. 

32 Artificial language. 

34 "And the two ..." 
Mark 6:41. 

38 River. 

39 Selenium. 

40 One of the prophets. 

41 Half an em. 

42 Force. 

43 "And he . . . them to 
make all sit down." 
Mark 6:39. 

46 Plural endijRg of nouns. 

47 "they were as . . . not 
having a shepherd." 
Mark 6:34. 

48 Daniel was cast into 
the ... of lions. 

VERTICAL 

1 "they sat down in 
ranks, by . . , and by 
fifties." Mark 6:40. 

2 Ancestor of Jesus. 
Luke 3:2S. 

3 "and the disciples to 
them that were set 
..." John 6:1L 

4 "when the day was 
now far . . . " Mark 
6:35. 

5 "was . . with com- 
passion." Mark 6:34. 

6 I have (cont.) 

7 "and blessed, and . . . 
the loaves." Mark 6:41. 

8 "his parents went to 
Jerusalem every ..." 

problem will appear in our 



Luke 2:41. 

13 Yeas. 

14 Tantalum. 

15 Chinese measure 

17 A little soft mass of 

some substance. 

"they say. Five, and 

. . . fishes." Mark 6:38. 

"go and ..." Mark 

6:38. 
24 "And they did all ... , 

and were filled." Mark 

6:42. 

Second note in scale. 

Head of a family of 

Gad. I Chron. 5:15. 

"he began to . . . them 

many things." Mark 

6:34. 

31 Travel on foot. 

32 "that they may go m- 
to the country . . • 
about." Mark 6:36. 

. them away." 

Mark 6:36. ,, , 

. , loaves." Mark 

6:41. . ,, 

35 Egyptian house hold 
goddess. , „,, 

36 Two books in the Old 
Testament. 

"over Bdom will I 
cast out my . . . 
Ps. 60:8. 

"do not your alms be- 
fore men, to be . . . of 
them." Matt. 6:1. 

44 "and hast loved them, 
as thou hast loved 
..." John 17:23. 

45 Of. 
next issue). 
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39 



ASSISTING THE TROOPS j Answer To Last We.KlP;ge_| 



British Bandsmen Cheer the 
Canadians 

THE Portsmouth Citadel Band 
(Eng.) has been very busy of 
late according to a recent issue of 
The Musician. On a recent Sunday 
it was responsible for the meetings, 
it being assisted by Major C. War- 
rander, of the Canadian Auxiliary 
Forces. In the Holiness gathering 
three comrades sought the Blessing. 
The Band recently visited a Can- 
adian camp ("Somewhere in Eng- 
land") and accompanied the singing 
at church parade. 

In the afternoon a program was 
given in the Red Shield Hut. Among 
the men present was Bandmaster 
Garnett, who is also the regimental 
bandmaster, Bandmaster Vincent 
(Regina), and Bandsman Robson 
(Winnipeg) . 

After being entertained to tea by 
Major Warrander, who is the Red 




Shield welfare officer, the Banji 
journeyed to a Canadian hospital, 
where are some hundreds of men, 
many of whom were brought out on 
their beds into the grounds. _ Botn 
men and nurses joined in singing 
several old hymns. 

The "Maple Leaf march was 
conducted by Bandmaster Garnett. 
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I apture These 
^^^ Sumnier Scenes 



THE holiday season turns ones 
thoughts towards photography. 
A few hints on the use of the 
camera may not be amiss. 

Dust is one of the photographer's 
arch-enemies. Prevention is the only 
cure. Many of those annoying 
scratches which mar your "snaps 
are caused by grit inside the 
camera. So see that your camera is 
freed of all dust and grit which may 
have found its way inside. 

Correct exposure is the most im- 
portant factor in the production of 
good-quality negatives and good 
prints. 

If your camera is of the box or 
simple folding type your control of 
exposure is limited, there being at 
the most only three apertures which 
can be used, marked large, medium, 
and small or bright and dull. In 
each case the first is the largest 
"stop," to give it the technical name. 
and should always be used if the 
light is weak or inclined to dullness. 
The second can be used on a sunny 
day and will help to improve the 
detail of your snap, and the third 
should only be used on the rare 
occasions when the sun is extremely 
bright. 

The more expensive and ambitious 
cameras have, of course, much more 
scope, but the rule remains — the 
weaker the light, the larger the 
aperture to be used. 

In actually taking the photograph 
lighting must be considered. Light- 
ing of the subject is a branch of 



photography in the study of which 
a lifetime could be spent. The 
general rule is: let the source of 
light be behind the camera. Many 
amateurs take this rule literally and 
have the sun shining directly upon 





'■^ 



their subject, and very often pro- 
duce a print which is termed "soot 
and whitewash." This effect is also 
produced by extreme side-lighting, 
unless some reflecting surface is on 
the shadow side, and is recogniz- 
able by the dead blacks which join 
on to hard white without any in- 
termediate shading, or, to give them 
their proper name, half-tones. 
A general type of lighting which 



CUirNARY TRICKS 



INTO his bag of tricks goes the magician's hand. Out come thrilling surprises that 
*bring delighted "ahs" and "ohs" from the audience. A bag of lemons gives the 
cook a host of culinary tricks to delight family and guests. 

A TRICK FOR TEA 
This bit of magic makes ordinary tea (any kind) reminiscent of rare and ex- 
pensive blends. Add 1 teaspoon of grated lemon peel to 4 to 6 teaspoons of tea leaves. 
Steep as usual. Serve with Juiceful, decorative lemon quarters. 

SALAD WIZARDRY 

A salad is only as good as its dressing. Here again, the fresh tang and flavor 
of lemon gives a cue to the culinary magician. Try it in your favorite dressing. 

Especially good with a fruit salad is Lemon French Dressing. Blend well: Vz cup 
lemon Juice, J/a cup salad oil, 1 teaspoon each salt and paprika, 2 tablespoons sugar 
or honey. 

For other salad tricks, crisp greens by adding lemon Juice to water in which 
they are freshened. Sprinkle bananas, apples, pears and peaches with lemon Juice 
to keep their color light. 

« 4> * 

. Sprinkle buttered waffles or hot cakes with sugar and a liberal squeeze of lemon 

Juice. 



TRUE SUCCESS 



SUCCESS is speaking words of 
praise. 
In cheering other people's ways. 
In_ doing just the best you can 
With every task and every plan. 

It's silence when your speech would 

hurt. 
Politeness when your neighbor's 

curt, 
It's deafness when the scandal flows, 
And sympathy with others' woes. 



It's loyalty when duty calls, 
It's courage when disaster falls. 
It's patience when the hours are 

long; 
It's found in laughter and m song; 

It's in the silent time of prayer. 
In happiness and in despair. 
In all of life and nothing less, 
We find the thing we call success. 

Author Unknown. 




suits most subjects is to have the 
light shine from an angle of about 
45 deg. to the left or right of the 
subject and from behind the 
camera. This ensures some light get- 
ting to the shadow side and giving 
that modelling to the subject which 
makes the pictures live. 

Very few people are immune from 
"camera wobbling," and even with 
high shutter speeds a really good 
and steady support is always desir- 
able. Grip the camera by the base, 
press it firmly against the body, and 
hold your breath during the actual 
exposure, and this will help to keep 
the camera steady. 

Cameras with an eye-level view- 
finder can be steadied by firm 
pressure against the bridge of the 
nose or forehead. 

The causes of faulty negatives are 



SUMMER TRAVELLING 

Little Kambles With Parents 

WHEN I knew I had to make a 
long railway journey with 
three children I spent some time 
thinking out ways of keeping them 
amused. 

I prepared beforehand a num- 
ber of envelopes filled with an as- 
sortment of things. These were to 
be opened at stated times. The sur- 
prises in the envelopes ranged from 
a puzzle made by pasting colorful 
magazine pictures on cardboard and 
then cutting into suitable pieces, 
little card games such as Fish and 
Hearts, home-made anagrams (1 
used heavy cardboard and the 
numerals on old calendars), to 
colored crayons, and bright bits of 
cotton and silk with threaded need- 
les and thimbles and a tiny five or 
ten cent doll to dress. There are 
numerous little inexpensive sur- 
prises you can make or buy for next 
to nothing. They will be worth their 
weight in gold, however, and the 
otherwise long hours will fly by 
harmoniously. 



PHOTOGRAPHER 
PASSES ON SOME 
HELPFUL HINTS 

for 

Making Summer 
Joys Permanent 
Memories with 
the Aid of the 
Camera 



many. We will deal with the more 
common ones. 

Very thin negatives are caused 
either by under-exposure or_ by 
under-development. If the detail is 
not visible under-exposure is the 
cause; but if all the detail is visible 
then the poor result is due to under- 
development. For the first there is 
no remedy, but the latter may be 
rectified by intensification. 

Very dense negatives are caused 
by over-exposure or over-develop- 
ment. Both can be remedied by re- 
duction. 

Fogging is usually caused by stray 
light. If the edges of the negative 
are clear then fogging has taken 
place within the camera, but if the 
fog covers the whole film from edge 
to edge, then it has taken place out- 
side the camera. 

Clear spots in the negative are 
caused by dust on the film prevent- 
ing the proper working of the de- 
veloper, while a blurred image is 
due to (1) movement of the sub- 
ject, (2) incorrect focussing, or (3) 
movement of the camera during 
exposure. 

SMELLING SALTS 

SMELLING salts can be made to 
last for years if fresh spirits are 
poured over the balls of salt from 
time to time, so as to keep up the 
original strength of the mixture. 
Many people use spirits of ammo- 
nia in this connection, but a still 



A Page of Articles of Interest 

and Help to Women Readers 



ABOUT SILK STOCKINGS 

pATHERINE the Great of Russia is reputed to be the first woman to wear stock- 
ings made of silk. u- + 
Some silk stockings are modeled with a separate compartment for the big toe. 

Poot specialists believe that this is healthier for the feet. + i,- a 

By applying a small quantity of finger nail polish to the tear in a silk stocKing 

the run may be stopped. ^. . .,„ 

Blemishes in silk hose often result from the silkworm having indigestion wniie 

spinning its cocoon. 

Mixing salt with the rinsinfl water will prevent a loss of color m silk stockings. 
The average business woman purchases twenty-five pairs of stockings annually. 



There is another game we play 
when travelling. The children sit on 
opposite sides of the car or tram. 
Use a pencil for recording the an- 
swers. Every dog, pig, cow, sheep, 
or goat or bird, the child spies 
counts one; a cat counts ten; a horse 
100. A bird flying will count more 
than a bird on a tree or telegraph 
wire. 



more powerful specific may be found 
in a combination of this spirit with 
oil of lavender, in the proportion of 
two parts of the former to one of 
the latter. In procuring the am- 
monia, however, care must be taken 
to avoid choosing aromatic spirits 
of ammonia in error, the water 
which it contains preventing it from 
amalgamating with the oil. 
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C oming event S ^ ^^^^ of (goti#onormg ^tvhitt 

Commissioner B Orames ^^®* ^^'ig^dier G. P. Thompson Promoted to Glory from Montreal 



•GRAND FALLS: Sat-Tues July 19-22 

(Congress Gatherings) 
♦WINDSOR, NFLD: Tues July 22 (eve- 

JACKSON'S POINT': Sun-Mon Aug 
31-Sept 1 (Music Camp) 
♦The Territorial Young People's Secre- 
tary, Brigadier A. Keith, will accompany. 

Colone! G. W. Peacock 

Owen Sound: Sat-Sun July 19-20 

Meaford: Tues July 22 (Rotary Club) 

Wasaga Beach; Sun Aug. 24 

Jackson's Point (Music Camp): Hon Aug 
25; Thurs Aug. 28, Mon Sept 1 (even- 
ing) 

LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 

Windsor I: Sat Sept 6 
Windsor II: Sun Sept 7 (mornmg) 
Windsor IV: Sun Sept 7 (afternoon) 
Windsor III: Sun Sept 7 (night) 
Leamington: Mon Sept 8 



LIEUT.-COLONEL HOGGARD: Earls- 

eourt. Sun Aug 31 
Brigadier Keith: Jackson's Point (Music 

Camp), Mon-Mon Aug 25-Sept 1 
Major F. MacGillivray: Pairbanlc, Sun 

Aug 17 
Major Spearing (R): RiverdaJe. Mon 

Aug 4 



FORMER CANADIAN SAIVAINIST 

Hears the Heavenly Smnmons 

SUFFERING a heart attack, Cap- 
tain Robert Anderson, was pro- 
moted to Glory from Anderson, In- 
diana, where he, with Mrs. Ander- 
son (nee Ensign Viletta Cummins) 
were stationed. 

When conducting the burial ser- 
vice. Commissioner E. I. Pugmire, 
Territorial Commander for Central 
United States Territory, spoke in 
highest terms of the promoted Offi- 
cer's life and service. 

A Scotsman by birth, Captain 
Anderson graduated from Edin- 
burgh University, and served for 
four years in the Royal Field Artil- 
lery during the first "World War, 
where he was disabled by gas. Com- 
ing to Winnipeg, he became a Sal- 
vation Army Soldier and eventually 
the Corps Sergeant-Major. Follow- 
ing his marriage to Ensign Viletta 
Cummins, they were accepted as 
Officers in the Central Territory, 
where eight years of further service 
was given. 

Adjutant D. T. Hamilton, assisted 
Major Leader in the funeral service 
and conducted the memorial service 
at Anderson. 



WORD has been received that 
Mrs. Brigadier George P. 
Thompson has been promoted to 
Glory from Montreal, where she had 
lived in retirement for some years. 

Offering her 
life for Army 
Officership, An- ' ^ 

n i e Bradbury 
became a 
Cadet in 1888 
from Bay Rob- 
erts, New- 
foundland. 
C o m m i s - 
sioned shortly 
after to Grand 
Banks, Captain 
Bradbury 
effectively led 
Army forces 
against sin in ^^^- ^''Jfad'er °. p. 

° , „ T nompson 

a niunber o f 

Newfoundland centres. Pictou N.S., 

was her first Corps command in 

Canada. Later, with her husband. 



IN THE BAHAMAS 

The Duke of Windsor Grants 
Audience to Salvationists 

AN interesting item of interna- 
tional information recently to 
hand conveys the news that His 
Royal Highness, the Duke of Wind- 
sor, Governor of the Bahamas, re- 
cently accorded an audience at Gov- 
ernment House to Colonel H. Hodg- 
son, the Territorial Commander in 
the West Indies and Central Amer- 
ica. With the Territorial Com- 
mander was Major Govaars, the 
Sectional Commander. 

For three-quarters of an hour His 
Royal Highness discussed with The 
Salvation Army Territorial Leader 
matters of importance in connec- 
tion with Army welfare in that part 
of the world. 



A London Salvationist, evacuated 
to Bournemouth, is anxious to se- 
cure a Canadian Salvationist pen- 
friend. Her name and address are: 
Beryl E. Hogarth, 92a Charminster 
Avenue, Winton, Bournemouth, 
Hampshire. While in London this 
comrade was attached to The 
Army's oldest Corps, Poplar. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

PROMOTIONS— 
To be Adjutant: 

Captain Arthur Smith 
To be Captain: 

Lieutenant Mildred Tackaberry 
To be Lieutenant: 

Pro- Lieutenants Grace Tutte: Wil- 
liam Tamagi; Frank Wren. 
APPOINTMENT— 
Captain Robert Young to War Ser- 
vices, Debert, N.S. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 




the late Brigadier Thompson, the 
promoted Officer gave God-honor- 
ing service in Eastern Corps, includ- 
ing Glace Bay and North Sydney., 

From 1902 until retirement m 
1933, while the Brigadier filled ap- 
pointments in the Immigration, 
Men's Social and Property Depart- 
ments, Mrs. Thompson ably assisted 
her husband. For many years she 
was the devoted and able Home 
League Secretary at North Toronto, 
where faithful Soldiership there and 
in Montreal was fruitful. 

The funeral service at Montreal 
was conducted by Lieut. -Colonel G. 
Best, assisted by Major Charles Rob- 
inson, the ^ Corps Officer at Notre 
Dame West, where the promoted 
Comrade was a Soldier. During the 
service, Mrs. Best spoke of Mrs, 
Thompson's life of service, and 
prayer was offered for bereaved 
loved ones. Commandant W. Brad- 
bury (R) is a brother, and Mrs. L. 
Gatehouse is a daughter. 



Blessings In the Gateway City 

Training College Principal Visits Winnipeg 



AT the Logan Avenue Citadel, 
Winnipeg, Lieut.-Colonel Hog- 
gard, who, with Mrs. Hoggard, led 
inspiring meetings, brought to an 
expectant crowd the message of 
Holiness, one person publicly claim- 
ing the Blessing. Throughout the 
meeting in the singing of St, James 
Songsters, the playing of the EUice 
Avenue Citadel Band, and through 
the words of Mrs. Hoggard, much 
blessing was felt. The Colonel's ad- 
dress was spiritually stimulating. 
* « « 

The following day, at the Elm- 
wood Quarters, Colonel and Mrs. R. 
Hoggard, with Brigadier and Mrs. 



G. Wilson met four of the "Hold- 
fasts" and four of the "Crusaders" 
at a reunion. A representative of 
each session voiced a welcome to 
the visitors. In speaking to the 
Lieutenants the Colonel told of 
other Lieutenants of both sessions 
he had met on his Western trip and 
brought words of encouragement 
and blessing. In the afternoon 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Hoggard, 
together with Brigadier and Mrs. 
Wilson and the Winnipeg Citadel 
Band, visited the Manitoba Girls' 
Home and Sunset Lodge, where the 
Band provided a program of music 
which was well rendered. 



MEMORIES OF SCOTLAND 

(Continued 
is not comparable with the world- 
famed shrine in the Castle at Edin- 
burgh. It is totally different. But 
as an expression of unemotional 
simplicity and solemn dignity, as an 
effort to capture in architectural 
form something of the rugged 
forthrightness of Northern peoples, 
it is the most effective thing I have 
seen thus far. 

The Salvation Army in Aberdeen, 
as throughout Scotland generally, is 
a virile force. The central Corps is 
housed in one of the city's most im- 
posing structures, built as is most of 
the city, of gray granite. It is situ- 
ated prominently at the end of a 
main business . thoroughfare. A 
superb body of young people gives 



from page 8) 
high promise for the future. An ex- 
cellent auditorium seating about 
fourteen hundred, is often crowded 
in normal times, and even now, as 
I witnessed, large crowds attend the 
meetings. 

Final Recollection 

Space forbids any further recital 
of Scottish memories that jostle one 
another for utterance. But there 
must be a final recollection. It was 
formed as our train crossed the 
Tweed into England. On a station 
platform a party of kilted pipers 
played the haunting melodies of 
their weirdly wonderful music, a 
fitting farewell to brave compatriots 
in khaki, bound battle-wards. 



PERSONAL 
PARAGRAPHS 



Commissioner Samuel Hurren was 
recently visited by General Car- 
penter, who found the Commissioner 
hopeful of being able to do some 
work in the not distant future. 
* * * 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel 'G. 
W. Peacock, was the speaker at a 
largely attended church meeting 
held at Norwich, Ont., on Sunday 
night last. The gathering was 
sponsored by the very active Red 
Shield Women's Auxiliary of which 
the Town has every right to be 
proud. Mrs. Peacock, who is Ter- 
ritorial Secretary of the Auxiliary, 
accompanied the Colonel. 
• # * * 

Included in the King's Birthday 
Honors List, Lieut.-Colonel Herbert 
A. Lord, in charge of The Army in 
Malaya, has been awarded the Order 
of the British Empire for social 
service. 

The Colonel began his Army 
service in Korea. He was a Salva- 
tion Army Welfare Officer with 
British Forces in Siberia during the 
Great War and has seen The Army's 
work in Malaya, which he pioneer- 
ed, grow to substantial proportions. 

« m « 

A letter to the London War Cry 
from Brigadier Arthur Best (British 
civilian internee in Germany) states, 
"I am acting as camp padre, sole 
equipment being a small Testament. 
I have spent days copying hymns on 
scraps of paper for church parades." 

* • « 

Major and Mrs. J. W. Browne and 
Adjutant Muriel McDowell, who 
have given excellent missionary 
service in India, have arrived in To- 
ronto. All are British Officers, Ad- 
jutant McDowell being a neice of 

Lieut.-Colonel H. C. Tutte. 

* * * 

Mrs. Major Johnson, Bracebridge, 
Ont., is in Grace Hospital, Toronto, 
where she underwent a serious 
operation. 

* • * 
Captain and Mrs. S, Mattison, of 

Wetaskiwin, Alta., have welcomed 
a baby boy to their home. 



The Bugle Calls 'XOME 

erritorSal 

AUGUST 25th 

to 

SEPTEMBER 1st 
JACKSON'S POINT 

BRIGADIER I BROUGHION 

NOTED COMPOSER AND 

CONDUCTOR 

GUEST MUSICAL DIRECTOR 

ACCOMMODATION LIMITED.— For full 
particulars and application forms apply 
immediately to Brigadier A. Keith, Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 




ifEO CITIZEN ANO hWi F 

A PROMINENT Toronto citizen 
who for many years took a 
keen and practical interest in the 
affairs of The Salvation Army, re- 
ently passed away in the person of 
Mr. Norman Sommerville, K.C., 
well-known barrister and former 
chairman of the Central Council and 
Executive Council of the Canadian 
Red Cross Society. 

Versatile and possessing unlimited 
energy, Mr. Sommerville associated 
himself with many public _ enter- 
prises and beneficent activities. 

Representing The Salvation Army 
at the largely attended funeral serv- 
ice in Deer Park United Church 
were Major R. Foster, of the Public 
Relations Department, and Adjutant 
Frank Moulton, Divisional Young 
People's Secretary. 

MOONLIGHT CRUISE 

SALVATIONISTS and friends, in 
Toronto and district who en]oy 
a cool sail on Lake Ontario will be 
interested in the announcement oi 
a moonlight cruise being sponsored 
by the Earlscourt, West Toronto, 
Lisgar Street, North Toronto, and 
Danforth Corps, on Tuesday evening, 
July 22. The steamer will leave ttie 
Terminal Warehouse at 9.45 p.m., 
and during the sail musical items 
will be provided and community 
singing will be enjoyed. 

A plate in memory of Adjutant 
Mortimer and Lieutenant CocK- 
sedge, promoted to Glory during an 
air raid, has been unveiled m i;ne 
South Croydon Hall, in England, at 
a meeting led by Major Geo. bow- 
ton. 



July 19, IMl 

BRITAIN CARRIES ON 

The Chief Secretary Leads 
Coast-to-Coast Broadcast 

SPEAKING over the Canadian 
Broadcasting Corporation's net- 
work on Sunday afternoon, July 6, 
from Toronto, the Chief Secretary, 
Colonel G. W. Peacock, reached a 
large unseen audience of listeners. 
His theme, by request of the Na- 
tional Religious Council, under 
whose auspices the broadcast was 
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Ambassadors of 
Good Will 



13 
SIDING CANTEENS 

A New Kind of Red Shield Work 
in Great Britain 

AT a great north of England re- 
ception depot for a branch of 
His Majesty's Forces railway 
coaches are being used for work 
among troops. 

There are four coaches — a dining- 
car and three sleepers. The work be- 
gins at 9 p.m. and finishes about nine 



Salvationist Chaplain Takes Prominent Part Durina the following morning. 



The coaches were placed at the 



held, was his impressions of embat- y^ /'"i-j. '/T ■ '/ i tv f ~ -"-^^^ cuaunea weic picujcu ai mi 

tied Britain gained during his recent <sJUeen UltV mVaSlOn DV American LeoionnaireS disposal of The Army by the rail- 

^ way authorities after the Officer 



visit. 

Assisting with the musical part of 
the broadcast was North Toronto 
Band (Major R. Watt), which con- 
tributed the selection "Cheerful 
Strains", and also two inspiring 
hymns. 

Earlier in the day Major Neil 
Warrender's voice was heard taking 
part in a broadcast from across the 
Atlantic. The Major had charge of 
a section of a program introducing 
a number of refugee children who 
individually voiced their appreci- 
ation of their Canadian servicemen 
entertainers. An unidentified Band 
supplied music. 



HALIFAX HAPPENINGS 

Red Sliield Centre Ministers to 
Body and Soul 

A SCOTCH deck hand, sixteen years 
of age, came into the Red Shield 
Centre and confided to the Supervisor 
how "blue" he was feeling. His chum, a 
seventeen-year-old Salvationist had been 
killed in action, and the loss had 
severely depressed him. Also he missed 
the helpful counsel of the Salvationist 
chum. Some good advice cheered the 
young fellow immensely and succeeded 
in chasing away his "blues." 

* * ♦ 

While Major Bosher, the Supervisor, 
was playing his portable organ, a ser- 
viceman came into the Centre and Join- 
ad in the singing. Some of the old songs 
aroused memories, and the singer was 
seen to wipe tears from his eyes. He 
had once been a Salvation Army Bands- 
man. Need it be said that the right kind 
of spiritual help was readily given? 

* ♦ # 

A man passing the Centre asked if he 
might enter and Join in the singing. He 
gave his testimony, saying he had, in his 
time, spent many thousands of dollars 
for liquor, but had been gloriously saved 
and had regained his business. When he 
left he handed the Supervisor a ten- 
dollar bill "to help the good work along." 



SEVERAL thousand ambassadors of 
good will from the United States 
"invaded" Toronto during the week- 
end of July 4-7, wearing the color- 
ful uniform of the American Legion. 
Accompanying them was Brigadier 
Wm; Gilks, Divisional Commander 
for Texas and Mexico, who is Na- 
tional Chaplain of this famous or- 
ganization, and who took a leading 
part in the manifold convention ac- 
tivities. 

The Brigadier managed to escape 
the whirl of official duties long 
enough to lead two inspiring meet- 
ings at the Earlscourt Corps, his 
messages and leadership stimulating 
the large crowd which attended. It 
was the Brigadier's first visit to any 
Corps in .this part of the Dominion, 
and he was warmly and generously 
welcomed. 

During the event- jammed week- 
end the Brigadier participated in a 
multiplicity of gatherings, including 
an impressive dual flag-raising cere- 
mon at Exhibition Park, in which 
the Union Jack and Old Glory rose 
to the masthead together; and a 
civic reception and memorial service 
at the Cenotaph in front of the City 
Hall. At the last-mentioned function 
an Officers' Band, led by Captain 
Arnold Brown, participated. At a 
luncheon in the Royal York Hotel, 
attended by the Hon. Mr. Ralston, 
Canada's Minister for National De- 
fence, the Brigadier was the main 
speaker and gave a forceful ad- 
dress. 

Other addresses were given by the 
Brigadier at an international friend- 
ship gathering held in lovely Exhi- 
bition Park, and at the Royal York 
Hotel before a selected group of 
one hundred distinguished Toronto 
citizens. 



At the mammoth drumhead serv- 
ice held on Sunday afternoon in 
Riverdale Park, attended by mem- 
bers of the Canadian Corps and the 
American Legion, the Brigadier was 
the principal 
speaker. H e 
e n u n c iated 
the belief 
that the 
world must 
get back to 
God and to a 
practical ap- 
preciation o f 
S'p i ritualities 
before order 
could come 
out of inter- 
national 
chaos. His 
words were 
also heard 
throughout 
Canada and 
the United 
States by 

radio. 
* * * 

The Briga- 
dier had the 
dream of his 
life come true 
during his 
Toronto visit 
when he met, 
shook hands 
and t a 1 k ed 
with mem- 
bers of the 
r e d - c oated 
Royal Can- 
adian Mount- 
ed Police. He 

was received by Superintendent V. 
A. M. Kemp of the R.C.M.P. 

Three mounties donned the red 
(Continued foot of Column 4) 



Commanding in the area had asked 
that The Salvation Army do some- 
thing for the men who arrived at 
the station too late to be taken to 
camp or billet, and were having to 
spend a dreary night on the station. 




CANADIAN GENEROSITY 

A fund, begun when the Christmas 
offering at a little Baptist School at 
Aroostook Junction, N.B., was given 
for Sundays -schools in Great Britain 
which had suffered in air raids, has 
been distributed, The Army in Eng- 
land receiving its share. A number 
ot Sunday-schools joined in the 
effort. 



FROM THE HEART OF TORONTO 

City Hall Employees Donate Mobile Canteen for Overseas Service 



IMMEDIATELY after the colorful 
civic welcome ceremony to mem- 
bers of the American Legion visiting 
Toronto for their annual convention, 
and while dense crowds were 
milling about in front of the City 
Hall, Mr. R. C. Harris, Commission- 
er of the Works Department, handed 
Commissioner B. Orames the keys 
of Mobile Canteen No. 74 donated 




SMILES AND HANDCLASPS. — Every evidence of happy friend- 
ship was visible during the three-day visit of American Legion 
members to Toronto. Here is seen Brigadier Wm. Gilks, national 
chaplain, shaking hands with Colonel F. H. Dunham, M.C, V.D., 
who, fifty years ago, was a schoolmate of the Chief Secretary, 
Colonel G. W, Peacock, in Toronto 



At the moment there are forty- 
four beds fitted in the sleepers, but 
plans are in hand for expansion. 

On arrival at the station the new 
recruits, mostly homesick from hav- 
ing left loved ones earlier in the day 
are brought to the Canteen by one 
of the R.T.O.'s stafif. The men are 
nearly all in their early thirties. The 
Red Shield provision they see in the 
railway siding is their first glimpse 
of service life. 

Men have been attracted to the 
meetings by the contacts made in 
the railway carriages. Some of them 
are interested in brass bands, so the 
Captain has told them of the Citadel 
Band. Some want bright services 
and find The Army supplies them. 
There are many temptations in the 
town and the recruits at first find 
time lies heavily on their hands. 
Their association with The Army is 
a help to them. 

Beds are provided in the sleepers. 
The newcomers are surprised at this. 
They expect boards and mattresses. 

Every so often the officer com- 
manding sends down a fatigue 
party, which cleans out the coaches. 



by To^n„J'^f./RONT LINE.— The khaki-colored Red Shield Mobile Canteen donated 

R^ c "^"to. City Hall employees is seen in the background as Works Commissioner 

civic" nfftTJ,^ ^,^"^^ the keys of the vehicle over to Commissioner B. Orames. .Other 

oTTicials look on, but an American Legionnaire seems more interested - 

coffee and doughnuts than in the cameraman 



his 



by City Hall employees to the Sal- 
vation Army for Red Shield service 
overseas. 

The brief ceremony included a 
few remarks by Mr. Harris who, 
speaking over an amplifying system 
and a radio microphone, expressed 
the belief that The Salvation Army 
was the worthiest Organization, ac- 
cording to the feelings of the City 
Hall employees, to which the Mo- 
bile Canteen could be entrusted. 
Stating his pleasure, Mr. Harris then 
offered the keys to Commissioner 
Orames. 

The Commissioner rapidly sketch- 
ed the usefulness of the Canteen, 
making known some of its ingeni- 
ous but little known facilities. He 
assured the civic employees of The 
Army's gratitude for the gift, and 
said that ere long the Canteen would 
be in the front line of service. The 
Chief Secretary, Colonel G. W. Pea- 
cock, and the War Services Secre- 
tary, Brigadier W. Dray, were pres- 
ent at the ceremony. 

The khaki-colored vehicle, flying 
the American and British flags, 
stood at the foot of the City Hall 
steps during the presentation, and 
immediately afterwards went into 
action distributing hot coffee and 
doughnuts. Not least among the 
interested crowds- that surged about 
the Canteen were American Legion- 
naires who, themselves well familiar 
with the sign of the Red Shield, en- 
joyed the refreshments and passed 
many complimentary remarks. 



NEWFOUNDLAND WITNESS 

A Newfoundland Salvationist- 
serviceman in England takes some 
thirteen or fourteen other men to 
the Harrogate Red Shield Club with 
him. They are not Salvationists, but 
have asked to attend the Hut meet- 
ings through his influence. 

(Continued from Column 3) 
parade tunics to allow the Brigadier 
to fulfil his lifetime ambition and 
meet members of the force. The 
officers were Sergeant R. A. Wil- 
liams, Constable G. V. Eaton and 
Constable J. Armstrong. Superin- 
tendent Kemp explained that most 
of the force "now are plainclothes- 
men and others wear the service or 
khaki tunic." 
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We Are Looking For You.' 

The Salvation Army will search for missing persons i" 
any part of the globe, befriend, and, so far as is possible, 
assist anyone in difficulty. ., , , * -^.u «►,«,>:..» 

One dollar, should where possible, be sent with enquiry, 

*" %dr'e'Js%^hl"C''s"sociaI Secretary, .20 Albert Street 
Toronto 2, in the case of men, marking "Enquiry' on tne 
envelope^^ case of women, please notify the Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



KUKKONEN, Edward— Born 
in Jonesuu. Finland; age 50 
years. Occupation farmer. Rela- 
tive enauires. alibiA 
WHITE, Joseph Wm. and 
Thomas Lissmore — Lived in Or- 
pington, Kent, and Brentwood, 
Essex, England. Emigrated to 
Canada about fifty years ag-o 
Aunt enquires. . ^ jyL4dJ.d 
HOIKKALA, Emil— Bom in 
Liedokkala, Finland; age 60 
years; brown hair; brown eyes. 
Came to Canada in 1905; last 
heard from Montreal m 1933. 
Worked on railway at Nipigon. 
Son in Finland asks. M4543. 
BURGLIVIAN, August —Born 
in 1913; weight 170 lbs.; dark 
brown hair; blue grey eyes; 
height 5 ft. 10 ins. Two years 
ago working in Princeton, B.C. 
M4644 
CRAWFORD, Harry— Born in 
Wisbech, England; age ob 
years; height 5 ft. 9 ins.; brown 
hair; brown eyes; fair, complex- 
ion. Was an evangelist. Last 
heard from ten years ^^o. ^^^^ 

LARSEN, Lars Kristian— 
Bom in Nasadden, pr Oslo, 
Norway, in 1889. Last heard 
of in 1917 from Prince Rupert, 
B.C. Occupation, steam engin- 
eer. Uncle enquires. M4613 
OWEN, Dan— Born in Eng- 
land; age 26 years. Last heard 
from Cochrane in 1939, working 
In lumber camps; known to 
have gone westward. Parents in 
Thoroia anxious, as also Ms 
brother. Bill, serving- overseas. 
M4439 
B I LYE A, Earl— Age 44 years; 
height 5 ft. 10 ins.; weight 165 
lbs.; grey eyes; fair hair. Last 
heard of ten years ago from 
London, Ontario. May be m the 
United States or some part of 
Canada. ^^^i\ 
TROTTER, Austin — Age 22 
years; born in London, Ontario; 
medium height. Now thought to 
be working as mechanic. Not 
heard of for ten years. Father, 
now in military, anxious to 
hear. M4604 
WATSON, John Grant— Born 
in Newcastle-on-Tyne; age 35 
years; height 5 ft. 6 ins.; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Missing 
twenty-two years. Last known 
address, Ilfracombe, Ontario. 
Farmer. Brought up in Dr. Bar- 
nardo's Home; known as "Red" 
Watson. Brother anxious to 
hear. M4607 
CLANCY, John — Born in 
Bristol, England; age approxi- 
mately 65 years; fair hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Came to 



Canada forty years ago. Sister 
Lucy, in England, anxious to 
hear. M4610 

NURMI, Jalmar — Born a,t 
Lieto, Finland, 1893; tall; dark 
hair; dark eyes. Occupation, 
tailor. Address six years ago. 
Haileybury. M4648 

OIHLAJA, Onni Johannes- 
Born in Ikalis. Finland, in 1897. 
Single; tall; dark hair and eyea. 
Emigrated to Canada in 1919. 
Occupation, miner. Address. 
1938, Timmins. Ontario. Sister 
in Finland asks. M4599, 

TARVAINEN, Herman— Born 
in Vierema, Finland; age 35 
years; single. Worked for paper 
mill. Known to be in Province 
of Quebec. M4598 

YOUNG, James Cecil — Bom 
in England; age approximately 
55 years; height 5 ft. 4 ins.; fair 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
ion. Occupation, mill hand. 
Known to have lived in Hamil- 
ton, Ontario. To his advantage 
to communicate. M4626 

KUUSINEN, Paavo Johannes 
—Born in Reposaari, Finland; 
tall; dark hair; dark eyes and 
complexion. Came to Canada in 
1930. Last known of in 1932. 
M4635 
MARTTILA, Kaarlo— Bom in 
Valkeala in 1900. Is a miner. 
Single; blond hair; fair com- 
plexion. Came to Canada four- 
teen years ago. Last heard of 
two years ago from Sudbury. 
M4622 
WARD, Mrs. Kate (nee Fry) 
— Born in 1886 at Chelsea. 
London. Height 5 ft. 4 ins.; 
brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
complexion. Last address in 
England. Gale Street. Chelsea. 
Has a son. Ronnie. Where- 
abouts urgently sought. 2428 
FITZGERALD, Lucy Marie— 
Whose mother was known to be 
living in Duck Lake, Sask., in 
1915, and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. 2410 
SCHOFIELD, Annie Maud- 
Age 42 years; born in York- 
shire. England. Came to Canada 
from Rothwell in 1911 or 1912. 
Was living in Douglas, Ont., 
and lateh was nursing in the 
Victoria Hospital, Renfrew, Ont. 
Sister very anxious to locate 
whereabouts. 1810 
PHILLIPS, Miss Jessie; 
daughter of Mrs. Louisa Phil- 
lips, whose last known address 
was 20 Bavaria Road, Hollo- 
way, London, No. 19. Emigrated 
to Canada approximately 40 or 
50 years ago. News to ad- 
vantage. 2415 



THE WAR CRY 

WEST OF THE ROCKIES 

On Sunday morning, at Mount 
Pleasant, Vancouver, B.C. (Ma- 
jor and Mrs. O'Donnell) the 
Band, under the leadership of 
Retired Bandmaster T. Mills, 
headed a parade of the Royal 
Canadian Air Force, and veter- 
ans through the town of Ladner 
to the park where hundreds of 
people had gathered for an 
open-air service; a nuniber of 
ministers, officials and^ The 
Army representatives. Briga- 
dier Junker and Lieutenant 
Fitch, were on the platform. 
Bishop Heathcot was the prin- 
cipal speaker. 

The afternoon Praise meet- 
ing was piloted by Lieutenants 
B'itch and Hustler. In the 
well-attended Salvation meeting 
the Spirit of God was felt. Cap- 
tain Underbill received a warm 
welcome. The Band and Song- 
ster Brigade selections harmon- 
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Melody-Making at Selkirk 

Winnipeg Salvationist-Musicians Distribute Blessing 
and Uplift 



SPIRITOAL FEAST 

Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 
Hoggard, accompanied by 
Brigadier Ursaki, the Di- 
visional Commander, were 
given a rousing welcome to 
Lethbridge, Alta. ^(Ma]or 
and Mrs. Hammond). Mrs. 
Hoggard's words to the wo- 
men were well received. In 
the united meeting at night 
tbe Divisional Commander 
and Major Hammond wel- 



Another interesting chap- 
ter was added to the history 
of the Selkirk, Man., Corps 
(Captain G. Oystryk, Pro- 
Lieutenant Tom Smith) 
when the Winnipeg Citadel 
Songster Brigade (Leader 
V. Taylor) and the Citadel 
Band Ensemble (Band- 
master H. Merritt) paid an 
appreciated visit. 

The tour started with a 
program at the Old Folk's 
Home, Middlechurch, the 
party of forty-five then 
journeying to Lockport, 




WE would be glad to have 
some conversation with you 
en the matter mentioned below. If 
you are not near enough to call us 
up on the phone would you like to 
write us on the subject of how to 
benefit the work of God in making 
youp Will? . ^^ . 

Have you ever thought now 
highly desirable it is that you 
should make some provision for 
helping, after your death, those ob- 
Jects which have been your con- 
sideration during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army. 
To cope with the ever-increasing 



demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money. Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ina that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 
"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 
Any information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294. 



ized with the Major's stirring 
message. Bandmaster A. J. 
Mills and Deputy-Bandmaster A. 
J. Bowes recently joined the 
R-C-A.P. , ., . .V 

The Hall was packed to the 
door for a Holiness meeting, 
conducted by Lieut. -Colonel and 
Mrs. Hoggard, assisted by 
Brigadier and Mrs. Junker, the 
Divisional leaders. Colonel Phil- 
lips (R), the first Training 
College Principal in Canada 
West, prayed. Mrs. Hoggard 
brought blessing with words of 
encouragement, and the Col- 
onel's message was a spiritual 
feast. Three seekers knelt at 
the Mercy-Seat. 

There was a large crowd at 
the Salvation meeting led by 
the Corps Officers. Bandsman 
Bowes sang, and the Major 
spoke in keeping with Father's 
day. Afterwards the Hall was 
filled with youth groups from 
local churches. 



comed the visitors on be- 
half of the Soldiers. 

The musical combinations 
added to the interest, the 
Songster Brigade appropri- 
ately singing "O Man of 
Galilee," composed by the 
late Commissioner Hoggard. 
A pleasing ceremony was 
the presentation of a Sil- 
ver Star to Mrs. Arkinstall, 
mother of Pro - Lieutenant 
Arkinstall. 



At Elmwood, Winnipeg, Man. 
(Lieutenant G. Neill. Pro- 
Lieutenant F. Hill), sinners are 
being won for God. Summer 
open-air meetings have been 
started, and more people are 
being reached with the Gospel 
messages. 



During a soul - saving 
campaign at Maple Creek, 
Sask. (Captain M. Hamil- 
ton, Pro - Lieutenant K. 
Hagglund), Brother Ed. 
Wickens, ably assisted by 
his brother and two sisters, 
took part in the recent ser- 
ies of meetings which were 
of much blessing. Definite 



where a program was given 
in Lock's Park. The group 
continued on the trip of 
blessing calling at both the 
General and the Mental 
Hospitals. In the evening 
meeting Mrs. Adjutant 
Wagner gave an inspiring 

After the meeting the 
Songsters gave a much- 
enjoyed program in the Sel- 
kirk Park. Numbers by the 
Band included a cornet and 
trombone solo. The whole 
venture proved to be of 
blessing and was a tre- 
mendous success. 



decisions for Christ were 
made. A packed Hall 
proved that the interest of 
the public is still for the 
old-time Gospel. 

A recent week-end was 
conducted by Lieutenant A. 
S. Hagglund, of Shaunavon. 



A few suggestions for your summer reading 




SHOULD 
READ 



CCCrS THAT ELE§$ 

HOW I KNOW GOD ANSWERS PRAYER, by Rosalind Goforth. Price $1.25 (Post 8c) 

ROMANS VERSE BY VERSE, by William R. Newell. Price 1.75 (Post 13c) 

THE REVELATION, by Wm. R. Newell. Price 1.75 (Post lie) 

PRAYER, by O. Hallesby. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 

SUNRISE MEDITATIONS, by Wendell Loveless. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 

HIS PART AND OURS, by Sidlow Baxter. Price 1.25 (Post 9c) 



SCRIPTURE WRITING PAPER 



Be a witness in your letter-writing. 

Writing tablets — a Scripture verse on every page— 40 sheets. Price $ .15 (Post 8c) 

Papeteries — ^24 sheets (a Scripture verse on each) and 24 envelopes. Price 35 (Post 8c) 

" TRY THE TRADE— WE CAN SERVE YOU " 



Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 
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Resounded With Salvation Strains 

Rrantford Citadel Band Pays Melody-Dispensing 
Visit to Ingersoll 

The town of Ingersoll, • 
Ont. (Captains K. Farmer 
and L. Bragg) and district 
resounded with sweet 
music when the Brantford 
Band (Bandmaster James 
Bailey) visited the Corps, 
Saturday afternoon open- 
air meetings were held at 
Dorchester and Thamesford. 
On their return the Bands- 
men united with those of 
Ingersoll for supper pre- 
pared by the Home League 
members. At night the 
town was taken by storm, 
when the Band participated 
in two spirited open-airs to 
which large, appreciative 
crowds listened. 

Early Sunday open-air 
meetings were followed by 
a visit to Salford where the 
Band played at a service in 
the United Church. Accom- 
panying the Band were 
were Brigadier Little and 
Major G. Mundy whose 
address was well received. 
A program was presented 
in the Memorial Park in 
the afternoon. A goodly 
crowd gathered for the Sal- 
vation meeting led by 
Major Mundy. Visitors in- 
cluded Major T. Hender- 
son (R), Commandant and 
Mrs. Stobbs (R), of Water- 
town, N.Y. In the after- 
service, held in the United 
Church, the Rev. H. Parr 
introduced Major Mundy. 
Vocal solos by Deputy- 
Bandmaster E. Cdurt and 
the Male Chorus added to 
the features of the Band 
week-end, which was suc- 
cessful and greatly appre- 
ciated. 



FROM THE CAPITAL CITY 

Accompanied by Adjutant 
Charlong, the week - end 
visit of the Ottawa III Band 
to Kemptville, Ont. (Pro- 
Captain E. Gray, Pro-Lieu- 
tenant J. Collins), brought 
inspiration and blessing. 
Saturday night open - air 
meetings at Winchester and 
Chesterville were greatly 
appreciated by large 
crowds. Sunday meetings 
were filled with blessing. 
Band - Sergeant Blair 
brought a helpful message 
in the morning. In the after- 
noon a musical program 
was given in St. Paul's 
Presbyterian Church; the 
Rev. Mr. Howick, minister 
of the Wesleyan Methodist 
Church, presided. 

Adjutant Charlong very 
ably piloted the meetings 
throughout. Bandsman 
Simpson delivered the mes- 
sage in the night meeting, 
after which open-air meet- 
ings were held at North 
Gower and Manotick. These 
were much enjoyed and 
appreciated by the people. 

ON wingsTprayer 

Elmwood, Winnipeg 
(Lieutenant G. Neill, Pro- 
Lieutenant F. Hill). At the 
Women's Interdenomina- 
tional Community prayer 
meeting. Lieutenant Neill 
led the exercises and de- 
livered a helpful message. 
Lieutenant Hill read the 
Scriptures, and Sister Mrs. 
Varty sang. 

A sister recently returned 
to the Fold. 







COUNTER CAMEO. — Servicemen throng the Canteen counter of 

the Winnipeg Red Shield Service Centre to partake of satisfying 

refreshments 



Progress is being regis- 
tered at Cobalt, Ont. (Pro- 
Captain and Mrs. R. Holl- 
man). Three instrumental- 
ists played for the first time 
at the Sunday open-air 
meetings, much to the de- 
light of comrades and 
townsfolk. Interest is keen 
and attendances are in- 
creasing. 

July tent meetings and 
a summer vacation Bible 
school are the subject of 
prayers. 

Recently, at the request 
of The Gideons, Captain 
HoUman read the Scrip- 
tures at a well - attended 
service in the local hotel, 
where a number of Bibles 
were dedicated and pre- 
sented for use. 



Open-Air Evangelism 

Sarnia Comrades Reiterate Earth's Sweetest Story 



APPEAL OE THE CROSS 

Woodstock, N. B. (Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Harris). The 
Boy Scout Troop, under 
the leadership of Ronald 
Sabine, headed by the Band 
(Bandmaster G. Sproull) 
paraded to the Hall on a 
recent Sunday for Divine 
Service An iriteresting 
message was given by 
Adjutant Harris. 

With the Corps Officer, 
the Band recently visited 
two Outposts, Hartland and 
Canterbury, where enjoy- 
able musical programs were 
given. Inspiring messages 
and earnest appeals to sin- 
ners were given by the 
Adjutant. 






ATTRACTING THE CROWDS 

On a recent week-end the 
Medicine Hat Band (Band- 
master Whitreed) visited 
Swift Current, Sask. (Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. J. Martin). 
The Band of twenty-two 
members enjoyed a lunch 
prepared by members of 
the Home League. Open-air 
meetings were held in the 
afternoon at Success, Pen- 
nant, and Capri. Large 
crowds listened with inter- 
est to these n^getings. 

At night a musical pro- 
gram was given by the 
Band in Victory Loan 
Square. A large crowd list- 
ened to the music, singing, 
and the message of Adju- 
tant Wm. Slous, of Medi- 
cme Hat. On Sunday morn- 
ing _ the Band dispensed 
music to the patients at the 
General Hospital, after 
which a rousing open-air 
meeting was held. Well- 
attended Sunday meetings 
were held in the Odd- 
fellows Hall. Heart-search- 
\^|.";iessages were given by 
Adjutant Slous. A festival 
01 music and song and an 
eventide open-air meeting 
were enjoyed by a large 
crowd. 

week-enhTblessing 

TtJJJ^?"^^^ meetings at 
Uxbridge Ont. (Captain 
Owen Pro-Lieutenant G. 
Ztf^^^'^^^^ conducted by 
^a]or G. Robson, Trade 
Secretary. The Major's mes- 
fn^ f J^ought much bless- 
wfs f^?t P^^^^^ce of God 




^albation Harriots: Mttt Cfjeir Horti Jface Zq Jfate 



When the Divisional 
Young People's Secretary, 
Major Ada Irwin, visited St. 
Thomas, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. J. Bond), week-end 
meetings were well attend- 
ed. The Major's messages 
were inspiring, and the 
young people were also 
helped by her visit. Monday 
night an illustrated lecture 
on Korea was enjoyed. 

Open - air meetings in 
outlying districts are ap- 
preciated by the people. 
Sparta, Dutton, and Shed- 
den, are places recently 
visited, the Band providing 
music which was of much 
blessing. The late open-air 
meetings on Sunday night 
as well as Saturday night 
' open-air meetings are 
drawing large crowds. 

Major Mercer, a former 
Officer of the Corps, gave 
helpful messages during a 
week-end visit. Major and 
Mrs. Wells, Adjutant A. 
Tricket and Adjutant and 
Mrs. J. Cooper have been 




SISTER KATHLEEN 
TURNER 

Danforth, Toronto. 

With words of praise and 
revelation of what already 
her soul was experiencing 
of heavenly rapture. Sister 
Kathleen 
Turner, R.N., 
was promoted 
to Higher 
Service. It 
was the last, 
t r i u m phant 
earthly v i c - 
tory of a val- 
i a n t Salva- 
tionist who 
for many years had fought 
a good fight. 

Coming to Canada in her 
youth Sister Turner train- 
ed as a nurse, graduating 
from the Women's College 
Hospital in 1920. Shortly 
after, she entered the Train- 
ing College, and was com- 
missioned as a member of 
the Training Staff. Her fine 
spiritual qualities and 
trained mind were of much 
assistance during five years 
of service for Cadets who 
remember Captain Turner 
with gratitude and appre- 
ciation. 

Ill - health necessitated 
resignation from Officer- 
ship, but whenever possible, 
active and valued Soldier- 
ship at Danforth, Toronto, 
was the promoted com- 



^^ „ , , ^ ._ „ . ,,..,.■.-..■ T -,.., .1 recent visitors to the Corps. 

.- • -- ""'■"■" ■"• Mrs. Adjutant Chambers, 

inald Tidman and Adjutant 



rade's delight. Ever true to 
the highest ideals. Sister 
Turner's life, even during 
years of indifferent health, 
was an inspiration to com- 
rades and friends. 

During the funeral serv- 
ice, conducted by Lieut.- 
Colonel J. Tyndall, at Dan- 
forth, prayer for Sister Mrs. 
Turner and Envoy Laura 
Turner was offered. Mrs. 
Tyndall read comforting 
words from the Scriptures, 
and Mrs. Major Wood and 
Adjutant Hiltz paid high 
tribute to the life of their 
promoted comrade and 
friend. Major Wood, the 
Corps Officer, also took part 
in the impressive service. 

<S> 

SISTER MRS. GERTRUDE 
TIDMAN 

Kingston, Ont. 

A well-known and high- 
ly - respected Salvationist, 
Sister Mrs. Tidman, has 
been promoted to Glory 
from Kingston, Ont. Mrs. 
Tidman had been a Soldier 
for over fifty years, first in 
London, England, and for 
thirty-six years at King- 
ston. For the past three 
years the promoted comrade 
was unable to be as active 
in Corps work as formerly, 
but her whole life was one 
of praise and usefulness for 
I her Master. Adjutant Reg- 



Victor Tidman of the South- 
ern United States Territory, 
are sons. 

The funeral service was 
conducted at the Citadel by 
Major W. B. Stevens, as- 
sisted by the Rev. Dr. W. T. 
G. Brown. During an im- 
pressive memorial service 
in which the Corps Officer 
was assisted by Major L. 
Smith, Corps Sergeant- 
Major Oliver Tidman paid 
tribute to his mother's life, 

<S> 

BROTHER THOMAS 

ANTLE 

St. John's I. Nfld. 

One of the oldest Soldiers 
at St. John's I, Nfld., Bro- 
ther Thomas Antle, has 
been promoted to Glory. 
Fifty-two years ago he was 
enrolled under the Colors, 
and shared in the early-day ' 
fighting, which was often 
severe. Brother Antle's 
testimony was always def- 
inite and full of interest, 
his last testimony being, "I 
am having sweet moments 
with God." Helpful Army 
anecdotes were related to 
the younger members of the 
Corps by this stalwart vet- 
eran who had participated 
in many victories. Shortly 
before his promotion to 
Glory he attended the fifty- 
fifth Corps anniversary. 



for many years a Soldier at 
St. Thomas, farewelled re- 
cently. She has held the 
positions of Young Peo- 
ple's- Sergeant-Major and 
Treasurer, and her faithful 
service will be greatly 
missed. 



TWELVE SORREiERS 

At New Glasgow, N.S. 
(Major O. Hiscott, Pro- 
Lieutenant E. McElhiney), 
during recent weeks God's 
Holy Spirit has been mov- 
ing among the people. Ma- 
jor and Mrs. Snowden led 
an enthusiastic Salvation 
meeting. Within the past 
month, twelve persons have 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat, 
four of whom were back- 
sliders; One, a former 
Young People's Sergeant- 
Major, had been a wanderer 
from the Fold for nine 
years. Comrades are prais- 
ing God for these victories. 



The united Bands and a 
large circle of friends at- 
tended the funeral service. 
The memorial service was 
conducted by Major J. 
Hewitt, the Corps Officer, 
when a number of comrades 
spoke of the promoted war- 
rior's faithful activities for 
God and The Army. 
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KEEPING IN TOUCH WITH THE FOLKS AT HOME.— Two 

servicemen avail themselves of the excellent writing roorn 

facilities at the Niagara-on-the-Lake Red Shield Centre. Adjutant 

S. Gennery, the Centre Supervisor, is the onlooker 
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HELPING AT CHURCH PARADE.— The Edmonton Citadel Band, at the request 
of the Officer commanding, travelled to Camrose, Alta., to participate in a Divine 
Service Parade held at the military camp there. The Band is seen seated around 

the flag staff 



PLANNING 

FOR THE 

FUTURE 



C r.-T.iissioner 
B. Orames is 
seen wf i t h 
Lieut. - Colonel 
R. Spooner, lec- 
turer, and the 
T e rritorial 
Young People's 
S e c r e ta r y, 
B r ia a d ier A. 
Keith, during 
the recent suc- 
cessful Young 
People's Work- 
ers' Camp at 
Jackson's Point 




A happy trio of 
delegates to the 
Young People's 
Workers' Camp 
cool off at the 
camp pump. 
(Left to right) 
Company 
Guards Dorothy 
French, Dolly 
Frost, and Ruth 
Boorman, all of 
Peterboro 




WITH THE MOUNTIES.— Brigadier Wm. Gilks, Di- 
visional Commander for Texas and Mexico, and 
national chaplain of the American Legion, whose 
members recently convened in Toronto, is seen with 
three officers of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police. 
This experience fulfilled for the Brigadier a lifetime 

ambition to meet the men of this 

world famous force. (See page 1:5) 



DISTINGUISH 
ED VISITOR 



The Minister of 
National D e- 
fence. Hon. Mr. 
Ralston, greets 
A d J u t ant D. 
Ford, Super- 
visor, and Cap- 
tain C. Fisher, 
durina a visit 
to the R le d 
Shield Centre 
at Debert, N.S. 




^P-'^.A^'^,'^'^^ "^ "^^^ FRONT LINE.— Dense crowds throng about 
Shield Mobile Canteen • • ■ - ■ 

its presentation to Co 



■ , I >- 1 i-iui'M I U.11VC. — u/cnse crowas xnroriu auuui. « .■■-- f+gr 
n donated for service by Toronto City Hall employees,, just ai 
Commissioner B. Orames by Mr. R. C. Harris, Commissioner 
Works. (See page 9) 



